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	1. The Heart Berry

**Warning: Lemons are being squeezed here so if you are people who are innocent young kids or someone that is sensitive to these sour things, then please: AVERT YOUR EYES FROM THIS SCENE!**

* * *

><p>"AHHH!"<p>

The sound of Hiccup's scream suddenly alerted Toothless, waking up and staring at the teenager fall out of his bed. He got up and hurries over to his rider but Hiccup starts moving away a bit.

"W-Who are you!? H-H-How did you get into my house!?" Toothless looks confused before he looks at the helmet on one of Hiccup's bedpost.

A HUMAN!

"W-What the hell?!" Toothless suddenly checks himself. He has black, slightly spiky hair with his toxic green eyes trailing on his slightly pale skin, his paws being hands and his legs more humane. He checks his back, worried if this transformation is full.

A pair of wings and a one-finned tail. He even got his fin-like ears.

And what's more…

He's naked. With Hiccup in the room.

"W-Who are you, you pervert?!" Toothless stammers and stutters before he shakes his head and pats his chest, referring to himself. When Hiccup moves a bit father, Toothless rolls his eyes and pins him down.

"Hiccup, it's me! Toothless!" Hiccup stares at Toothless with awe and shock, his eyes slowly trailing from the face to the-

"WHAT IN THOR'S NAME IS-" Stoick barges in, only to cut short when he notices a naked black-haired boy pinning down his only son…

Not. Good.

"GET YOUR HANDS OFF MY SON, YOU DEVIL! RAGHHHHH!" Stoick raises his sword but before he could raise it down, Hiccup tries to raise his hands, gesturing him to stop.

"DAD, WAIT! IT'S TOOTHLESS!"

_Clank!_

Stoick suddenly releases his grip on the sword, letting it fall to the floor behind him with his hands in the air. An empty silence fills the room, with Toothless's eyes widening and Hiccup's blush creeping up more on his face.

"U-Uh…C-Can I get up now?"

During breakfast

"So what _exactly_ happened?" Stoick rubs the bridge of his nose; slightly irritated by the fact Toothless is now a human-dragon hybrid. Hiccup managed to find some clothes, consist on a black shirt and pants, for Toothless and had him dress almost like a teenager, even though he complained about the clothes being too itching sometimes.

"I don't know, Dad…We didn't do anything wrong. All we did yesterday was we went for an evening flight, relax a little and then come home and get some shut eyes." Stoick softly taps the table, thinking for a while before he sighs.

"Well, I'll ask the Elder to see if she knows the cure for…this." He gestures Toothless's new form and stands up. "You and Toothless should find something that may have something related to the transformation."

"Oh yes. I'm SURE there are clues right outside our door." But Hiccup's sarcastic remark went unnoticed by the leaving chief. Hiccup looks at Toothless and stands up. "Okay, we're going to the Dragon Academy first. It's the first place we went to yesterday." Toothless nods and stands up too, following Hiccup out of the house before he opens his mouth to ask a question.

"Can we even fly there?" Hiccup suddenly stop in his tracks and turns to Toothless, noticing his sad look. Feeling a bit bad for indirectly bringing up the topic of flying, Hiccup decided to try to answer the question and change the subject.

"Don't worry! We'll find a way to get you turn back to normal! Besides, it's been a while since we walked so we need to exercise a little. Haha…" Hiccup laughs nervously and inwardly facepalm at how unconvincing he sounds. Before Toothless could speak even a single syllable, Hiccup asks a question. "Say, when did you learn to talk?" The hybrid opens his mouth before rubbing his chin in thought, humming softly.

"Well…I seen how you humans talk…I guess I have always known how but not being able to do so. I guess there is a benefit to this." Hiccup suddenly realizes the positive side to this.

He can find out the things he has wanted to know about Toothless!

"Hiccup!"

Or he can do that in later times…

"What is it, Snot-?" But before he can continue, he stands there, shock, finding a guy standing next to Snoutlout. His height is much taller than his cousin, just by a head. The guy has dark red hair that reaches to his mid-back and also yellow eyes. He is wearing a red vest, a cream-colored shirt, red pants and brown boots. What's more…

He has large, red wings, a red tail and horns of a Monstrous Nightmare!

"Hookfang, Is that you!?" Hiccup cried out suddenly, surprised his dragon isn't the only one who has been transformed. Hookfang chuckles and nods.

"Hiccup, what the heck is going on? I woke up and I found Hookfang on his bed…in this form…e-except without any-"

"I know, Snotlout! Toothless has a similar experience too…except my dad almost killed him." Hookfang and Snotlout could only stare at the black-haired hybrid, who glares at them, remembering the awful things they had done to Hiccup.

"I don't even wanna know. Are they going to be like this forever?" Snotlout asks before feeling a hand on his back.

"I wouldn't mind, though. There are _some_ benefits to this." Hookfang grins mischievously, causing Snotlout to blush (**Blush!**) and have Hiccup clears his throat to attract their attention.

"We should find the others. Maybe their dragons-"

"Hiccup, there you are!" The two boys turn to Astrid, who is being followed by a blue-haired, bright yellow-eyed girl with a busty chest, wearing a blue top, a blue skirt, brown pants under the skirt and yellow boots, along with the wings and tail of a Deadly Nadder. Snotlout couldn't help but stare at the bouncing chest of the strange woman, only to be whacked on the head by Hookfang.

"Ow!" Stormfly raises her head as if she's much more superior.

"I honestly don't understand how you can still be…'normal' around Snotlout." Astrid sighs and shakes her head.

"If you can handle him, you can handle any weird stalkers. Anyways, Hiccup, what happen to our dragons? They have been turned into…into…"

"A hybrid." A familiar voice reaches the ears of the gang as they turn to find Fishlegs holding a book and the blonde twins, along with three other people. One is a fat girl, being slightly thinner than Fishlegs, with brown bobby hair, a bit larger than average yellow eyes, Gronckle wings and tail and wearing a dark brown dress made from yak's fur and dark brown boots. The other two are twins, a girl and a boy. They both have greenish hair, the girl having long hair and the boy having short hair. However, they have an eye patch on one of their eyes, the girl being the left and the boy being the right. They even have Zippleback wings, tails and horns.

"Fishlegs, you knew what happened?!" Astrid asked, shivering a little every time Stormfly made a seductive look towards her.

"Well, sort of. There are dragons that can transform into a human or a hybrid and vice versa. But that can only be worked if they ate a kind of berry. But the page is torn off so I can't get enough information."

"Is there a cure, Fishlegs?" Hiccup asks, hoping there is one, even though he's happy to finally talk with Toothless normally and not one-sided. Fishlegs scratches his head and nods his head a little.

"I think so. There is a possibility that they can change their forms by their will…The problem is that they need to drink a special soup." Snoutlout raises a brow.

"A…soup?"

"Yep! It's made out of the berry that made the transformation and a few other ingredients." Fishlegs opens the book and points to a page, showing the picture of a dragon transforming into a hybrid and then a human. "If they eaten only a few berries, at least less than ten, they'll turn into a hybrid. If they eat too much, they'll turn into a human." Then, he flips to another page, showing a man that was once a dragon drinking a bowl of something liquid before turning into a hybrid or a dragon. "If we can find bushes of the berries-"

"We can change them back! Does it say where?!" To this, Fishlegs blushes a little at Astrid's comment before scratching his neck.

"Ah…Um…that's…the thing…" He clears his throat and flips to another page. "The book says that if the person or dragon saw the berries for the first time, they appear out of nowhere…but to appear again in front of the same person…" Fishlegs starts to shudder and blush so much, everyone thought he's gonna pop and turn into a tomato!

"What? What is it?" Fishlegs swallows the lump in his throat and mumbles quietly, hiding his face behind the book.

"…atewith…"

"Huh?" Hiccup raises a brow, giving Fishlegs a questioning look.

"…they have to…"

"What? What is it?!" Snoutlout grows impatient and glares at the stuttering boy.

"…T-They have t-to…mate...in the place where they grow."

A deep silence fills the air. No one moved, speak or even breathe for a while. Until Tuffnut speaks.

"What does that even mean? Do we have to fight?" To this, Ruffnut hits his head.

"Idiot! Didn't mom and dad explain to us not long ago!?"

"Huh?" Tuffnut looks at the ground before a look of realization appear on his face. "Ohh! You mean the fuc-"

_Wham!_

Tuffnut got hit on the head by the girl Zippleback dragon.

"Honestly, Tuffnut, how can you say something so forward?!" Snoutlout, Astrid and Hiccup raise a brow at the female.

"Um…Mind I ask which one of you is Barf and Belch?" The girl blinks at the three before standing straight, crossing her arms.

"I'm Belch. Tuffnut's part of the dragon." She points at the boy behind her. "That's Barf, the one who sprays his bad breath."

"Hey, at least I don't spark someone's mouth when kissing!" Belch growls at Barf, who growls back. Yep, they're like the twins alright…

"So what do we do? We can't just mate for a bush. There's got to be another way."

"I'll try to find the missing page with Gobber. In the meantime, we should get used to the changes…Just in case."

Somehow, Fishlegs's words made Hiccup feel a stabbing guilt in his heart…

_~After a few hours~_

"Hey, Hiccup, are you okay?" Toothless asks with concern, hugging the frail boy in his lap tighter.

They have head off to the cove, the last time they saw the berries and after searching the spot, they found none. Having been tired, Toothless suggests resting for a while and thus, Hiccup ended up in his lap. While Toothless is nuzzling his face against Hiccup's neck, the poor boy has been thinking so hard about the cure…

And how, if this form is permanent, will Toothless fly again.

"Huh? Oh, I'm fine, bud." Hiccup lets out an unconvincing laugh, making the hybrid narrows his eyes a bit.

"Hiccup…what's the matter?" Toothless, with his arms around Hiccup's waist, pulls him closer to his body, his legs at Hiccup's sides.

"Nothing's wrong. What are you talking about?" Hiccup says in denial, looking away from those toxic green eyes.

"Hiccup…" Toothless coos and rubs his nose against Hiccup's neck. "Tell me…"

Hiccup didn't move a budge. He keeps his mouth shut. At first, Toothless is quite disappointed. But a light bulb appears on his head.

"Hiccuuuppppp." Toothless whines and starts nibbling on Hiccup's neck, causing the younger male to gasp in pleasure.

"T-Tooth…Toothless-Ah…" Hiccup blushes softly and squirms in his lap, unknowingly rubbing himself against a certain part of Toothless.

A throaty groan escapes those teasing lips as they go up and down the thin but smooth neck. Hiccup whimpers, gasps and moans from every little lick and nibble, his freckled cheeks turning redder and redder.

"T-Toothless…Wait-Ah!" He tilts his head a little to the left, allowing Toothless to explore more and more. Toothless has never met someone like Hiccup, small, frail yet smart, brave and oh so _adorable._ The things he wants to do him, teasing him, embracing him, kissing him, _touching_ him…

He can finally have that chance.

"T-Toothless, n-no! Not t-t-there-Wah!" Hiccup blushes dark red in surprise, feeling a pale hand groping his crotch over his pants. "Toothless!"

"Mmm…" Toothless purrs with delight, squeezing the crotch a bit harder, causing the young Viking to arch his back and cry 'Ahhh!' to his ears.

Oh he wanted more. _SO_ much more. His love and desire for Hiccup has been growing inside him ever since they fought the Red Death.

It's finally coming true.

"T-Toothless, y-you're g-going to-Hah!" Toothless hums and gropes the growing bulge, moving his lips up to those cute ears.

"Hiccup…" The softness and love in that tone made Hiccup shiver with pleasure. "I love you."

Hiccup freezes at those three words. His heart leapt with joy but begins to sting with guilt. Tears soon appear in Hiccup's eyes.

"N-No…you don't…" Hiccup bits his lower lip, trying to hold back his tears. Toothless looks at Hiccup with hurt in his eyes.

"What?" Hiccup shakes his head and tries to get off but Toothless tightens his grip with a growl. "Hiccup, I love you. I would never lie to you!"

"But I took your flight!" Toothless looks shock by the fact. "I took away the one thing you love! How can you love someone who has taken away that?!" Toothless stares at Hiccup in silence, his eyes filled with realization.

"Is that what you have been worried about?" Hiccup blinks at the completely calm but confuse tone in his hybrid's voice. "Honestly, Hiccup, I don't care." Toothless nuzzles his rider. "If I have to stay flightless just to be with you, then I'll stay grounded. If I have to rip my wings off for you, I will. Heck, I'll gladly give my life to you for sacrifice." Toothless kisses his rider's cheek. "The only thing I want is _you_. Flying has never been better without you. Besides…" Toothless silently stare at the metal leg. "A leg for a fin, right?" He smiles softly and wraps his one-fin tail around Hiccup's metal foot.

"Toothless…" Hiccup quietly says his name, touched by the words from the dragon.

"I was actually expecting a rejection from you when I was touching you just now, seeing as I'm a dragon and you're a human…" Toothless lets out a sigh and closes his eyes, his grip loosening. "I think we should head back before your dad tries to murder me…again." But before Toothless can get up, Hiccup turns around and wraps his arms around his neck. "Huh? Hiccup, come on, we need to-"

"My dad can wait." Before Toothless can protest, Hiccup forces a kiss upon Toothless's lips, making the hybrid's body go rigid with shock and sheer pleasure. No longer than 3 seconds, Toothless ferociously kisses back, his arms wrapping around the slender waist. The two moans in pleasure and soon, the older male lays Hiccup down on the grass, his hands roaming lower…

**(Lemon squeezing is here!)**

"Oh Thor, Toothless…" Hiccup gasps and moans, arching his back with his fingers gripping on Toothless's shirt. Toothless chuckles at the small sensitive of Hiccup as he gropes Hiccup's ass, his lips kissing his neck.

"Don't worry, love. I'll get to it soon." Toothless smirks a bit and slowly removes Hiccup's clothes, teasing him in every way. Hiccup groans and blushes brightly.

"S-Stop teasing, you-AH!" Hiccup tilts his head back when he felt a rub against his crotch, hearing a groan from above him.

"Oh yeah, you like that, don't you?" Toothless licks his hungry lips at the sight before him. Hiccup, panting and horny under him, naked in all his beautiful glory and giving himself up to Toothless.

He can feel the sudden rush of his blood going south. As Toothless removes his attire (with a bit of help from Hiccup), he licks his fingers a little, getting them lubed before moving them to Hiccup's pucker hole.

"Now this may be a bit uncomfortable but I promise to you, it will feel good." Hiccup's eyes widen when he feels one finger poking down there.

"A-Ah! T-Toothless, w-wai-AhHAH!" Hiccup lets out a moaning cry, feeling a finger slipping easily inside his hole. Toothless watches as his mate arches his back with his eyes squeezed shut and his hands gripping on the grass below them. Feeling a bit mischievous, Toothless leans down to Hiccup's ears, whispering dirty, sweet things.

"How does it feel, Hiccup? Having my finger squirming around inside of you, _exploring_ you with such eagerness?" Hiccup was about to speak when Toothless's ring finger is shoved inside.

"Nghp!" Hiccup clenches his teeth, feeling those fingers moving in and out of his sensitive entrance. "T-Toothless! Hah! Ahhh!"

"Look at that, his brother went inside too. See how eager are they, squirming and moving about inside your dirty little house?" Toothless chuckles before saying huskily. "Are you going crazy, my love? Do you like having my fingers invading your virgin hole?"

"Oh Thor, Toothless…Ah…N-No more…Nghahh!" Hiccup pants as he looks at his hybrid mate, sweats on his forehead, his freckled cheeks red and bright with his boner at its highest. Toothless uses this chance to pull back his fingers before slamming them in. "T-Toothless!" Hiccup digs his fingers into the palm of his hands, crying out even harder.

This is so _erotic_.

"Time to meet the big brother, Hiccup." Before Hiccup can protest, he lets out a louder cry when he feels his hole spread apart a bit by Toothless's two fingers.

"Ah! T-Toothless, d-don't o-or I'll cu-Ahhhhhh!" Hiccup's toes curls with his eyes large and wide with pleasure from the third finger entering him. "T-Toothless!" Hiccup's crotch throbs with the need to release, pre-cum dribbling out from the tip. Toothless grunts a bit, feeling his own arousal uncontrollable.

"Oh wow, it's getting really tight in there. I bet you're tighter than any virgin." He lets his long tongue lick Hiccup's stomach, making the poor boy putty in his hands. As skillful as he could, Toothless flexes his fingers, trying to find a certain spot…

"Toothless…I-I'm gonna…gonna…" Hiccup couldn't finish. His moans are replacing his voice with every second.

Then, Toothless rubs that little spot.

"A-Ah!" Hiccup blushes dark red, bucking his hips a little. "Toothless!"

"_Gotcha."_ Toothless lets out a low, seductive chuckle before saying low and sexy against Hiccup's ears.

"Let it all out." He moves his fingers back before shoving them as deep as possible, hitting the prostrate.

"TOOTHLESS!"

With a very loud moan, his back arched and his knuckles turning white, he releases his liquids, cumming onto both their chests. Toothless growls hungrily and removes his fingers, putting Hiccup's legs around his waist. Hiccup pants softly with his eyes looking deep into Toothless's

"Too…Toothless…" He moans and the dragon smiles at his mate, kissing his cheek.

"Be patient no more, love." Toothless position himself but he starts to hesitate. "…You know once we mated, it's for life, right?" Hiccup nods, not hesitating even a second. Toothless looks at him worriedly. "You won't be able to back out from this."

"Toothless…" Hiccup leans close to Toothless. "I know. And I don't mind. I love you, Toothless, no matter what." Toothless smiles softly and gives an affectionate lick on the cheek.

"I love you too." He bits his lip a little. "This is gonna hurt a little but don't worry, I'll take it slow." He gets into a sitting position, gripping on Hiccup's hips as he looks deep into Hiccup's eyes. "Ready?" Receiving a nod, Toothless slid himself deep into Hiccup's entrance, stretching it to its extent.

And by god, he is _huge_!

"A-Ahh! Oh My-"

"-God!" Toothless finishes his sentence, groaning with his voice straining as he tries to control himself from pounding Hiccup to oblivion. "S-So tight. S-Shit! Ngh…" He digs his nails a little into Hiccup's hips, his lips latching onto the younger's neck, kissing and sucking between the shoulder and neck. Hiccup gasps by the feeling of Toothless's tongue brushing against his skin and his cock throbbing inside of him.

"T-Toothless…Ah! S-So big…" Hiccup whimpers softly and wraps his legs tighter around Toothless's waist, his hands digging into Toothless's back.

"Hiccup…I-I won't be able t-to stop myself…I-I'm gonna lose control…" Toothless growls against his mate's neck, thumping his tail harshly on the ground from the intense pleasure. Hiccup pants softly, blushing with half-lid eyes, his mouth open and his drool at the side of his mouth.

"T-Toothless…D-Don't hold back…K-Keep going…" Hiccup begs, earning a predator growl.

"You ask for this." Hiccup holds his breath when he feels the erection inside him slowly comes out until the tip. Before long, he lets out an ear-piercing cry when the shaft suddenly slams into him.

"Toothless!" Hiccup claws on Toothless's back, making the dragon groan from receiving new scratches. Toothless kisses Hiccup fiercely, slamming his hips against skinny ones, pounding his mate like no tomorrow. Soon enough, Hiccup starts bouncing on his lap, his tongue dancing with Toothless's.

The latter wants to make his rider moan, to scream, to cry out his name. To let everyone know who Hiccup belongs to. He can feel his release coming…

"T-Tooth…" Hiccup says between their sloppy kiss, his eyes full of love and lust. "I-I can't hold back…I-I'm gonna…Ngh!"

"M-Me too…Hiccup…Argh! I-I'm so close…"

"Toothless…"

"Hiccup…Oh God. I love you!" Hiccup can feel his thrust getting harder and faster before he yelps from the tip hitting his prostate.

"Oh Thor! I love you too! A-Ah! Ah! Hahh! Nahh!" His wanton moans and cries just made Toothless more ruthless with his thrusts, ravishing his little brunette. "A-Ah! _Hah! _O-Oh shit!"

"_Agh!_ I'm gonna cum!"

"M-Me too!"

"_Hiccup!_"

"_Toothless!_"

"Ahhh!"

With their cries in tune and their pleasure meter high, Toothless shoves himself deep into Hiccup's holes before they both cum, white, sticky fluid spraying onto their front whilst Toothless empties his load inside Hiccup's pucker hole.

"Ahhh…" Hiccup lets out a moan, feeling Toothless's cum filling him, pumping his liquids into his ass.

Toothless groans from the walls milking him tightly, hungry for their drink. As every last drop is poured inside, the two tired boys lay down on the grass, panting and sweating.

**(Safe zone starts here!)**

Toothless looks at his adorable rider and kisses his forehead, smiling.

"I love you." Hiccup smiles back, blushing a bit.

"I love you too."

They enjoy their afterglow under the night sky, bushes of red, heart-shaped berries found at the spot they found for the berries they need…

_~The next day~_

"Wow…we sure packed a lot."

Hiccup looks at the 6, HUGE basket of red, heart-shaped berries, shock by the amount. Snotlout blushes with Hookfang smirking, Ruffnut blushing shamelessly; Barf smiling as if he just struck gold, Tuffnut has his hands behind his head, his cheeks a little bit red with Belch looking at the ground, fiddling her fingers, Astrid coughing nervously with her cheeks bright red, Stormfly nuzzling her, Fishlegs grinning sheepishly and holding the Book of Dragons with Meatlug eating some rocks.

And Toothless? Why, he's currently hugging a blushing Hiccup from behind, his tail around Hiccup's metal foot.

"I'm surprised Snotlout got laid with Hookfang. I mean, if they are together, he must be the bottom-"

"SHUT UP, YOU MORON!" Snotlout blushingly growls at Tuffnut, threating to knock him out. However, Hookfang wraps his tail around the angry boy's waist.

"Now, now, Snotlout, don't deny the fact."

"Cut it out, you perverted dragon!" Hiccup suppresses a laugh, watching his cousin getting flirted by the Monstrous Nightmare.

"Oh yeah! I found the missing pages on the book, Hiccup." Fishlegs flips a few pages before finding the page he need. "It turns out, these heart berries are special. It says here that these berries allow the eater to feel more affectionate to the object of their affection. Say, if there are two people you like, the one your heart likes most will be the one who gets your affection."

"That kinda explains a lot." He blushes a bit, feeling Toothless nuzzling his hickey-filled neck.

"That's not the only thing though. If a person, who has someone they're married or mated to, ate it, they go through an intense heat cycle that lasts for the whole day. It also increases their stamina and arousal." Fishlegs blushes a bit and laughs a bit. "They're like mini-cupids, don't you think?"

But Toothless wasn't listening. He stares at the strawberry-size, heart-shaped berry with a glint in his eyes. He picks on up before grinning at Hiccup in a way that makes a very dangerous look.

"Oh Hiccup, open wide and say 'Ah~'." Hiccup blushes dark red and shakes his head.

"Ohhh no! I am not-" Toothless puts a berry in Hiccup's mouth, letting his mate suck it.

"Come on, suck the dirty little thing. You know you like it." Hiccup blushes dark red before lets out a small, throaty moan, licking on the bottom tip of the berry, sucking on the berry as he tastes it. His eyes widen when he realize what he's doing before he pulls away from the berry.

"T-TOOTHLESS!" Hiccup blushes in embarrassment, his fellow friends blushing at the sight with their dragons snickering.

"Aww! Come on, one bite! Just one bite on the berry? Pleaseeeee?"

"NO! I am not doing that in public! Toothless, what's with the grin? Toothless, don't you dare! TOOTHLESS!"

Needless to say, Toothless shoved the berry into Hiccup's mouth, picked him up bridal style and then hurry home to Hiccup's room to start whatever perverted thoughts is in Toothless's head…

With Stoick and Gobber just downstairs, hearing their little activity.

* * *

><p><strong>Mwahaha! Berry 1 complete! XD I gotta say, I actually enjoy this little chapter of mine! Next up: Infant Berry.<strong>


	2. The Infant Berry

_The Infant Berry_

"WHAT THE _**FUCK**_ DID YOU DO TO MY HICCUP!?"

The angry-no, FURIOUS roar of a Night Fury frightened the whole villagers, having only one dragon that does that…

Or, well, one hybrid.

It has been a few weeks after the incident and the dragons have learn to morph into their forms, along with making good relationships with their riders. With Stoick nearly turning Toothless into a furniture and Gobber calming Stoick down, Hiccup and Toothless managed to convince them that their relationship is something they should accept. It seems like a happy ending for them…

Until some crazy author **(Kuro: Not far from the truth. =w=)** plans to put a bomb call 'Funny yet Crazy Obstacle' in their way.

And so, a new berry was discovered. And because of Snotlout being Snotlout, he dared Hiccup to eat it.

Which leads back to the furious Night Fury that wishes to kill said cousin.

"I-I-I didn't know! Honest! I didn't know he would-" Toothless growls at Snotlout, who is being held and threaten by the angry hybrid.

"OF COURSE YOU _DON'T_ KNOW! NO ONE KNOWS ABOUT THIS BERRY! I swear, I can't just fu-"

"Wahhh!"

The wail of a child attracts Toothless's attention as he drops Snotlout and turns to a crying, brown-haired baby with cute freckles on his cheek in Stoick's arms.

"Toothless, as much as I want to punish my nephew, Hiccup still needs some care. Fishlegs is searching through the archives with Gobber for the Book of Berries." It's quite a surprise Toothless can still hear the Chief with Hiccup crying loudly.

Yep. Hiccup ate a berry that turned him into a baby.

"Wahhh!" Hiccup continues to cry, making Stoick more confused.

"I fed him, I changed his diapers but he still wouldn't stop crying for some reason!"

"Maybe he needs a mom to take care of him." Stormfly suddenly came with Astrid by her side. Somehow, word got out about Hiccup being a kid and almost everyone in the village knew.

The mention of 'mom' seems to make Stoick wince a little.

"That's…" Stoick seems quite speechless, a big shocker to the village. Stormfly notices the sensitivity of the topic and picks Hiccup up.

"Hey, little guy. Why are you crying? Did someone scare you?" She holds him in the air, tilting her head with a soft smile, trying to comfort the baby.

That only got him to cry harder.

"W-What?! What did I do?!"

"D-Dwagon! Wahh! Scawy dwagon!"

Toothless suddenly realizes. Stoick did mention that Hiccup was scared of dragons when he was a child…

Does that mean he'll be afraid of Toothless too?

Stormfly looks a bit offended by the child's hurtful words before Astrid took hold of Hiccup. That didn't stop his crying.

"Damn it, we need to tell the others that their dragons have to go human form…maybe that will stop him from crying." Everyone looks at each other, thinking the plan could work.

But it didn't.

The crying kept on and on, with Hiccup sat on the stair outside his house, surrounded by the gang except Gobber and Fighlegs. He sat there, sitting innocently, much to everyone's surprise.

"Well, what now?" No one answers to Tuffnut's question. Hiccup whimpers sadly, almost breaking Toothless's heart.

"Guys! Guys!" Gobber and Fishlegs suddenly came, running while holding an old-looking book. "We found it! We found it!" Everyone seems to have their hope revived when they asks.

"WHAT IS IT?!" Hiccup seems to tilt his head in confusion, sniffling a little.

"It's called the Infant Berry! The effects are a slow process. The person will act their age but once they reach the age 5 and over, they do have a bit of their memories and personality. On the first day, Hiccup is a baby and then the next, he'll grow about every 5 years until he reached the age he originally is, which is 18. So until the fourth day, we need to take care of Hiccup. So…how many did Hiccup eat?" Everyone suddenly look at Snotlout with a menacing aura.

"H-He only ate two!" He says, scared out of his wits.

"Well, now we need to find someone who can take care of him. So…volunteers anyone?" Astrid suggests.

"Since its Snotlout's fault, _he _should be the one to take care of him." A deep silence fills the air from Tuffnut's suggestion. "Oh, wait. Bad idea."

"Gee, you think?" Ruffnut says sarcastically.

"Maybe I should take care of him. I am his father, after all." But as soon as Stoick reaches for Hiccup, the baby starts crying his eyes out!

"Wahhh!" Hiccup starts to cry harder, making everyone confused.

"W-What's wrong with him?! We're all humans, aren't we?" Fishlegs asks with confusion. Everyone look at each other with confusion. Stormfly picks him up, the baby still crying.

"What do we do?" Hiccup continues to cry but he curls into a ball, sobbing softly.

"Well, Astrid can try."

"No way. I only touched him and he's _still_ crying. Ruffnut, you try." Ruffnut holds Hiccup. Still crying.

"Okay, then Tuffnut!" Gobber suggests.

Nope. Much worse.

"Gobber?" Fishlegs suggests.

The crying got worse. Soon, almost everyone had cradles Hiccup and all went in vain…until finally…

Toothless is the only one left.

"W-What? But I can't! I-I'm a dragon!"

"Technically, you're a human now." Toothless glares at Snotlout, who flinches under the gaze while Hookfang wraps a protective arm around him.

"But what if he hates me?" Toothless looks at everyone worriedly. Hiccup, who was being cradled by Belch until she puts him down, stares at the adults talking.

"Toothless, at least try. For Hiccup." Toothless looks at Hiccup nervously, those emerald eyes staring at him with so much cuteness that Toothless can't help but admire.

"…Fine." Toothless leans down a little. "Hey, Hiccup. Don't be scared…I'm not going to hurt you." Toothless reaches his shaky hands to Hiccup, expecting a cry or a whimper.

But Hiccup just sat there, staring at him curiously.

"_Here goes nothing."_ Toothless picks Hiccup up, pulling him to his arms, closing his eyes for the cry.

It didn't come.

"Goo!" Toothless opens his eyes, blinking a few times before staring down at the happy baby. "Goo! Bwuddy!" Hiccup reaches his hands up at Toothless, wanting to touch his face.

"Aww! Hiccup is so cute now!" Astrid said, reaching out to touch him but Hiccup clutches on Toothless's shirt, scared. Toothless pats his head softly.

"Hey, hey…Hiccup, it's okay. She's a friend." Hiccup looks at Toothless with a bit of doubt on his face.

"Fwiend?" Toothless nods softly, making Hiccup look at Astrid. He starts to feel a bit brave and when Astrid touches his face with her finger, Hiccup flinches in fear but soon relaxes and instead, starts giggling.

"Well, it's settled then!" Gobber suddenly declares. "Toothless, you're his babysitter!"

"Wait, what?" was the only response for Toothless.

He's a daddy to his lover!

_~At the cove, Day 1, in the evening~_

"My god, I feel so tired." Toothless lays on the grass, Hiccup at his side, looking at him curiously.

"Ish Toothy sweepy?" Toothless chuckles at the cute baby talk and strokes Hiccup's cheek, smiling at Hiccup's happy giggle. After telling Hiccup who the gang is, he manages to calm down around them but he still stay by Toothless's side. Even when telling him that Stoick is his dad!

"Maybe it's because how Toothless made a huge impact in Hiccup's life."

Those words from Fishlegs made him happy and confident that he happily agreed into being Hiccup's babysitter.

"its okay, Hiccup. I just need to lie down for a moment." He closes his eyes for a moment before he feels something on his chest. He opens of his eyes, staring at the tuff of brown hair. Then he notices the cute, little yawn escaping those tiny lips. "Is Hiccup sleepy too?" He smirks a little at the feeling of Hiccup shaking his head.

"Nu…" Another yawn escapes his mouth. "I'm nwot sweepy…bwt I'm cowd…" Toothless snaps his eyes open. Cold? The wind must have caught up.

"Then we better head home, Hiccup."

"Na uh…" Hiccup shakes his head. "I wanna sway hewe…" Toothless bit his lower lip in thought. He can never reject Hiccup's request when he talks like that. But how can he warm Hiccup up?

Unless…

"Hiccup…are you afraid of dragons?" The little boy looks at him with a sleepy look.

"Dwagons?" Toothless nods a little. Hiccup looks away for a moment before saying. "Pewple say they are meanies…"

"…" Toothless sighs softly. "Dragons aren't all bad. Some, yes but there are some good ones too." Hiccup tilts his head a little.

"Wike who?" Toothless cradles the little toddler in his arms and closes his eyes. He lets out a soft sigh as his wings comes out from his back, his tail being sprouted and his fin-like flaps coming out of his head. Hiccup watches in awe as black wings spread wide, wrapping themselves around the two beings. Hiccup reaches out a little, touching the wings.

"Like me…Am I a meanie, Hiccup?" The 5 year old looks at Toothless before shaking his head, letting out a happy giggle.

"Nu. Toothy ish a gwood dwagon!" Toothless chuckles and hugs Hiccup tightly, nuzzling his cheek against Hiccup's. Finally seeing Hiccup's baby self, Toothless savors every moment he can get with the child…this feeling when he sees the child smiling…

A father's happiness…

"I love you, Hiccup." The little baby giggles again, nuzzling back.

"I wuv chu, Bwud." Toothless holds Hiccup against his chest and cradles him softly, falling asleep as the dark sky soon becomes a starry night.

_~The Next Day, Afternoon, Day 2~_

"I'm gonna get you, Hiccup!" Toothless shouted, chasing a 10 year old Hiccup.

"Na uh! You can't catch me, Tooth!" Hiccup runs faster, heading to a field of flowers in the cove. When he reaches the tall part of the grasses, he snickers a bit and turns around, expecting Toothless to be there but find no one there. He looks left and right, backing away. Suddenly, a shadow casts over him. Hiccup froze. "Ah oh."

"GOT'CHA!" Toothless shouts, grabbing Hiccup in his arms and tickling him endlessly.

"A-Ahahahah! T-Tooth, stop! Hahahaha!" Hiccup starts laughing, rolling around in the grass with a grinning Toothless.

"Ohh no, Hiccup! I am giving you what you deserve for facing Toothless, the dragon!" Hiccup grins and makes playful, light punches at him.

"Not if Hiccup the Viking can stop you! Rahh!" He made a cry that his father would in a battle, a playful tone in his voice as he and Toothless rustle and roll around the grass.

They wrestle together in the flowers, laughing during it. After a few hours, Toothless lays on his back with Hiccup on top victoriously.

"I win!" Hiccup grins before lying down next to Toothless, who begins chuckling.

"Yeah, you win, Viking boy." Hiccup sighs softly and looks at the bright blue sky. "Hey, Toothless?"

"Yeah?"

"Am I suitable as a Viking?" Toothless looks at Hiccup with confusion while using his right elbow for support, sitting up a little.

"Why are you asking something like that?" Hiccup looks away a little before rolling onto his side.

"I disappointed my dad when I was trying to be a Viking like him…I even destroyed the whole village…I don't seem to fit as a Viking." Toothless looks at Hiccup quietly. Hiccup never said anything like this to anyone. He would never tell his past worries. Must be reaching puberty…

"Hiccup…" He wraps his arms around Hiccup from behind, nuzzling his neck. "Everyone made mistakes, trying to become something they want to be. But no one knows for sure what we are truly destined for. And look at us now? You're a Viking/Dragon Rider." He hugs tighter, giving Hiccup a loving squeeze. Hiccup smiles a bit, nuzzling into Toothless's arms.

"And I have the best mate in the world."

Toothless blushes at the comment of the 10 year old. "W-What?"

"I said I have the best friend in the world." Toothless's arms relax a bit but the blush still on his face. Having a 10 year old Hiccup say 'best mate in the world' to Toothless, who is older than him, is quite pedophilic.

Then again, having an 18 year old Hiccup having sex with a more than a thousand year old, perverted, hybrid dragon is an even worse version of pedophile.

"Toothless…" Said black-haired human looks at his adorable Hiccup. "Is it strange for a guy to love another guy?" Toothless sighs, having heard this millions of times from other people with Hiccup saying 'what does gender have to do with dating someone?!'.

"How does gender have to do with dating someone?" Hiccup blushes a little when he feels a kiss on his cheek.

"B-But doesn't it bother you at all?" Toothless tilts his head a little to look at Hiccup's face.

"Well, not really. Gender got nothing to do with love. It's the strange way of love. You can believe the words from me because I have lived for practically a thousand years." Hiccup laughs softly and smiles.

"But…don't you feel lonely?"

Toothless didn't answer for a moment. He shifts a bit uncomfortably, having no one ask him that before…He never met his mom or dad or, if possible, siblings. All he remembered was being enslaved by the Red Death.

And then, Hiccup freed him. Free him from imprisonment, from slavery, from the life that is never fulfilling…

It was the best damn thing that ever happened to Toothless.

So, he whispers softly and lowly against his ears with a smile on his face.

"Sometimes…But it was worth it."

And Hiccup didn't ask no more. He only smiles peacefully at that answer.

_~Evening, Day 3~_

Tomorrow is the day that Hiccup changes back to normal. Normally, it wouldn't be a problem for Toothless.

If Hiccup doesn't have perverted pheromones.

"Toothlessssssss~" Hiccup suddenly whines, his arms around Toothless's waist with his face almost touching the crotch between his legs.

"W-What is it?" Toothless stutters, blushing badly. For a 15 year old, he's pretty hot and dirty right now.

"I feel so thirsty…Do you have anything to drink?" Toothless grits his teeth, blushing even worse.

Where did this 15 year old learn such dirty talking!?

"W-Well…N-No…" He looks away with embarrassment. Hiccup pouts in a way puppies begs their masters for treats.

The cuteness level has just increased considerably.

"Are you sure? I think there is one here." Hiccup licks his lips and his eyes holding an uncharacteristic lust.

"H-Hiccup, I hope you're not aiming where I think you're aiming at." Hiccup whimpers and nudges his nose against a growing bulge, causing Toothless to hiss in pleasure. _"Hiccup!"_ He hisses out softly.

"Nhh…It's so full of milk…Can I drink it up?" Hiccup suddenly shows his own pair of puppy eyes, those eyes glittering with cuteness.

Even _Toothless_ is putty in his hands. Toothless was made with those eyes but Hiccup was _born_ for those eyes!

"H-Hiccup…" Toothless blushes a bit at this new bold Hiccup, unsure of what to respond. Before he could, however, he gasps and tilts his head back, letting out different grunts and moans…

The poor dragon got drained while the teen gotten filled up in two specific holes.

_~Day 4~_

"Toothless, you okay?" The hybrid snaps out of his rare daze to look at his 18 year old lover on him, giving him a small smile with his eyes half-lid.

"I'm fine, Hiccup…just a little glad. And a little upset." Hiccup's eyes are suddenly filled with worries for his dragon-hybrid lover.

"Upset? Why?" Toothless chuckles and pats his head, comforting his worries.

"It's not that I'm not happy. It's more like I miss the baby Hiccup. But I got to see what you were like when you were a kid. I could be charged for being a pedophile."

"Oh yes and dating someone who is a thousand year younger than you isn't pedophile." Hiccup grins with his sarcastic remark, causing Toothless to chuckle. Hiccup nuzzles against his chest and sighs in content.

"Although…I'm surprised your baby self isn't crying when I picked him up."

"Not much when you know our bond is stronger than anyone thought."

"Especially when you screamed out my name at your loudest scream during our intercourse, waking up almost everyone in the village in the middle of the night?" Hiccup blushes and glares half-heartedly at the grinning pervert.

"You're really mischievous, you know that?" Toothless chuckles again and rubs his hand against Hiccup's cheeks, caressing it lovingly.

"I know. And you love me that way." Hiccup rolls his eyes and leans into the touch.

"Of course I do. I love everything about you." He kisses the palm of Toothless's hand before he starts smirking a bit, licking one of Toothless's fingers with a glint in his eyes. "Even my 15 year old self loves what's down here…" Toothless suddenly blushes at the sight of the dominating Hiccup, not used to this side of Hiccup.

"W-Woah, Hiccup, hold on! I-I'm still a bit drained from yesterday!"

"Doesn't seem like it."

_Grope!_

"A-Ah! Hiccup, o-oi! T-That's beside the point-"

"But this is the proof of the main point." Hiccup grins at the blushing Toothless, using his teeth to bite on the zipper of his pants.

_Ziiiiiippppp!_

"H-Hiccup, what are you-Hey! Hiccup, don't you-Ahh!"

And when the two returned to the village on the 5th day, everyone was surprised that Toothless was blushing dark red with Hiccup having a sore ass but a grin that fits Toothless when he has perverted plans on Hiccup.

Yep. Just another day in the Hairy Hooligan Tribe!

* * *

><p><strong>Yeah, I didn't have much feeling because I lost a treasure of mine by accident so I hoped to get it back on Monday.. ^^" But I hope the little Dom!Hiccup makes it up! Seeing Toothless is usually cocky and dominate, why not change the roles of these two? (But Hiccup is STILL the bottom! Never forget that!)<strong>

**So without further ado, the next chapter will be: The Feline Berry  
><strong>


	3. The Feline Berry

_The Feline Berry_

"Meww~"

"Mm…Toothless…"

"Mewwww~"

"Toothless…"

"MEWW~!"

_SCRATCH!_

"Owwwww!" Hiccup wakes up suddenly, rubbing the noticeable cat scratches on his face. He groans in pain before glaring at a cat.

Wait…cat?

"Huh?" Hiccup stares at the cat on his lap. It's like a tuxedo cat, except it's all black. The cat has an angry look and in its toxic eyes-

…Oh no.

"Toothless, what did you eat this time!?"

"Meowww~!" The cat mewls innocently as it snuggles against Hiccup.

_~After a while~_

"…This is what you ate?"

"Meoww~!"

"…I'm surprised you can still randomly eat it even though its effects are obvious."

"Meow~!" Toothless glares at the nervous, laughing Hiccup. In the brunette's hand is a cat-faced shaped berry with the face of a cat. It's small like any berry but it's shaped like a mini cat face emoticon.

"You're lucky this is a common berry." Hiccup trails a finger down the berry book he borrowed from Gobber (since they're mostly the victims of those said berries) and stops his finger, tapping at the lines below a picture of the cat-faced berry. "Here we are! Feline Berry, a popular berry for turning any beings into cats." He turns to Toothless before looking back at the book. "Though it is temporary, people tend to find the use of this berry useful for figuring out the lifestyle of a cat, speaking with their pet cat or to fulfill an intimated sex fetish-wait, what?"

"Meowww~?" Toothless's ears perk up and he reads where Hiccup left off.

_Though the package below is something that humans consider smaller than an average human size, it is still pleasant and to make up for it, cats have amazing tongue skill as well as having a tail for…well, to split one being in two, if you know what I mean._

Hiccup blushes dark red and shivers at the feeling of something devious staring at him. He turns his head a bit to find Toothless grinning at him with a Chesire-like smile, which is weird because cats don't smile so widely.

"Mreowwwww~" Toothless purrs and Hiccup swallow thickly, stuttering at his next line.

"I…um…"

"HICCUP!"

For once, thank Odin his father is calling him!

"Yeah, dad?!" Hiccup shouts back.

"Come down here! NOW!"

Hiccup, confused with Toothless, cradles Toothless in his arms and earning himself a nice little purr from his lover. Hiccup heads down the stairs and looks at his dad. "Is something wrong?"

Stoick sighs and leans against his chair. "Hiccup, there's a girl who wishes to see you."

Hiccup raises a brow. "A girl? But why would she want to see me?"

Toothless's eyes narrow at the word _girl_. Astrid is already with Stormfly but now someone is aiming for _his_ Hiccup? No way Toothless is gonna give him up.

Stoick gestures to the front door. "She's outside waiting for you to talk with her."

Hiccup hesitates but knowing better than to argue with his stubborn father, he heads to the front door with Toothless nuzzling close to Hiccup. The instant Hiccup opens the door; he steps back in surprise while Toothless hisses hatefully.

Standing there is a beautiful girl with silky, black hair and red, luscious lips forming into a smile that resembles a beauty queen. Her attire is nothing like the warrior woman, Astrid. Instead, she wore something like some of the flirtatious playgirls in the village: A light brown shirt with a wool-white skirt that shows till half of her thighs.

Enemy level: 100+

"Ah! Hiccup!" The girl said, sounding like one of those high-pitched girls. She giggles flirtatiously and bends towards Hiccup a bit, smiling sickeningly sweet. "I heard about Toothless. I'm so sorry~" She opens her arms to him. "If you need a new partner, I'm always here for you~."

"Um…What?" Hiccup blinks before shaking his head and pats Toothless's head. "I'm sorry, miss but Toothless is still here. He just got turned into a cat."

"Oh." The girl said disappointingly and Toothless smugly smirk inwardly. But it stops when she shows a sneaky smile. "But he'll be like that permanently, right?"

"Of course not!" Hiccup exclaims and hugs Toothless tightly to him. "This is only temporary! I'm sorry but mind I ask who are _you_?" Toothless snuggles into the arms of his little lover, purring at the voice of his master's irritation towards the black haired girl.

She flips her hair over her shoulder. "I'm surprised you don't know me. My name is Amelia Goberman. I'm sure you know I'm the most popular girl here, right?"

"No. In fact, it's Astrid that's the most-"

"Forget her!" She frowns a bit before her smile comes back. "So, I was thinking. Since your _Toothless_ is too busy being a cat to date you, would you mind dating me?" Hiccup stares at the girl with a focused gaze. Amelia tries to make her figure more seductive by running her hands up and down her curves. Toothless hisses and glares at this disturbing woman.

Hiccup said one word. "Really?"

Toothless freezes and stares at Hiccup with hurt in his eyes. Has Hiccup been hoping for someone better? Was he unhappy with the relationship with Toothless? What is this child thinking?!

Amelia smiles a sultry smile and runs a hand up and down his right arm. "Yeah. See, when I saw you, the son of the chief, battle that Monstrous Nightmare, I was so impressed! And then you became the village's hero and I fell for you! So what do you say?" She leans to his face with a small smirk, threatening to kiss him. "Will you go out with me?"

Toothless raises one of his paws to claw her hand but Hiccup grabs said paw and Toothless's heart almost broke. He looks at his master's face to see the seduced look on it but founds himself wrong.

On Hiccup's face is nothing more than a look of an impassive, cold look.

"Really? Is that all you got?"

Amelia blinks in surprise and Hiccup continues, practically growling. "The son of the chief, huh? Do you take me for a fool? You're not the first girl to 'like' me. Ever since I became the village hero, a lot of girls and some guys have been courting me, trying to get their place in the Haddock family. Well, guess what?" Hiccup's eyes narrow and Toothless feels a cold shiver down his spine. "I'm **taken**. I belong to the person who loves me for me, _before_ I was Hiccup the Hero. Next time you want to flirt with the son of someone in charge, I suggest stop selling your body shamelessly. Good day, Amelia." Hiccup steps back into his home and slams the door shut, facing his shell-shocked father.

Stoick didn't say anything for a moment. And neither did Toothless. This is the first time they ever seen Hiccup's dark look and honestly, it scares the hell out of them.

Hiccup blinks in confusion, his look returning to the Hiccup they know and love. "What's the matter?"

Stoick clears his throat and takes a swing on his ale. Toothless only gives Hiccup an affectionate lick on the cheek, earning Hiccup's giggle.

"You two sure are acting strange. Come on, Toothless, time for a bath!"

Toothless, sensing his feline instinct, tries to get away, mewling in panic with Hiccup dragging him for a nice, afternoon bath.

It was only during that time did Toothless turn back to normal.

And because he didn't have any clothes on, Toothless tries to wipe the memory of Amelia Goberman out of his Hiccup's mind by giving him an afternoon 'activity'.

But this doesn't mean Toothless can let his guard down anymore…Who knows how many more rivals he will face?

* * *

><p><strong>Well, this is freaking short. ^^" I'm sorry for that. But I have a big announcement to you readers everywhere!<strong>

**Every 5 chapters, I will accept a request from one of you all, telling me the berry you want Hiccup or Toothless to eat (as well as telling me what the effects will do).**

**In any case, in the 4****th**** chapter, I shall announce the request I have chosen.**

**Kuro: That's easy to say. There are a lot of M pregnant requests.**

**Mii-kun: I'M DROWNING! ACK! XwX *his claw is the only thing out of the pile of reviews that mentions M pregnancy***

**Me: ^^" Well, I'm sorry but there won't be pregnancy anytime soon…or will there? }:3**

**Kuro: =w= You're an evil girl, aren't you?**

**Me: Yep! XD**

**Mii-kun: Help….! *weakly mewling***

**Me: Oh dear. Owo Kuro, get the shovel. We're going review digging to get Mii-kun out. XD**

**Kuro: Grr, it's always me that has to get the shovel. =w= *left the room***

**Me: Alright! Read and review, peps! Lu-chan, out! :P**

**Next Berry: Fuck Berry**

**(Yes, there'll be smuts in the next chapter and no, it's not a 15 year old Hiccup XD)**


	4. The Fuck Berry

"Toothless…"

Toothless couldn't believe his eyes.

"Toothless…Hahh!"

He must be in a dream. A very **strong** dream.

"T-T-Toothless, h-help! Ahhh! I can't stop…Nghh!"

The poor hybrid can only blush as he looks at Hiccup, who is leaning against the side of his bed. His state right now? Naked, sweaty, panting, moaning like a female dragon getting a gangbang and most of all…

Hiccup's lap is covered in his own cum.

"T-Toothless, please! I need helppppp!" The poor younger male cries out, stroking his own dick up and down with hasty rhythm, his hand and small shaft coated in his own cum from the large amount of it and his balls clenching from the pressure to release his essence. Even the floor has a puddle of it now…

As if the sight isn't teasing enough, the whole room practically smells of him!

"Hiccup, calm down, sweetie-"

"Toothless, I can't stop cumminggg! I-I'm so aroused to the brimmmm!" The whimpers escaping his lips are so soft and sweet that Toothless is starting feel like sexually torture the poor child. "I-I can't stop cumming! I-I need you! I need you, Toothless! Pleaseeeeeeee!" Hiccup pants, tilting his head back and lolling his tongue out, crying out with another spurt of cum coating his chest and shaft, along with his still moving hand.

You must be wondering…What berry did he eat _this_ time? Well, let's recap, shall we?

_~A Few Hours Ago~_

"…What in Thor's hammer is this?"

Stoick examines a strange, weird-looking berry in his hand. Coming to him is his son and hybrid.

"Hey, dad. What's that?" Hiccup asks, staring at the big basket of berries. Its crystal white and round shaped with the stem is shaped in what looks like an 'F', along with little silver dots. Stoick's brows furrow.

"I'm not sure…One of our island ally sent this to us as thanks for saving their people from those Thunderdrums a while back. But we're not sure what these are…"

"Didn't the book say anything about it?" Toothless asks with a raised brow.

"Gobber is taking a look in it but I don't think it's been classified yet. I have to ask the chief who sent us this. Until then, you and Toothless must NOT eat these berries."

Toothless picks up one of the berries, his concentration hard. "There's something familiar about these berries…But I can't put a finger on this…"

Hiccup picks up one of the berry and examines it. "It's weird these berries has the letter 'F' being shaped by their stems."

Stoick nods slightly. "Hiccup, Toothless, you two will bring the berries to our home to prevent anyone-and I do mean _anyone_- from eating these. Understand?"

"Got it, dad. Come on, bud." Hiccup picks up a smaller basket of berries while Toothless lifts two heavy ones with ease. This cause Stoick to wonder if he should be worry about his smallish son from being overpowered by the hybrid or be glad he'll have a strong son-in-law.

He groans as he rubs his temple. Great, the headache is coming back.

_~With Toothless and Hiccup~_

Toothless concentrates on the berries he had seen while Hiccup comes into his room with a small amount of berries.

"Toothless, are you okay?" Hiccup asks and sits next to his dragon, nudging him lightly with his shoulder and the hybrid blinks before turning to his mate and smiles a bit.

"Yeah. Sorry. I have been trying to remember when was the last time I seen these."

Hiccup plucks a berry from its group and examines it a bit. "Any luck?"

Toothless rubs his chin. "A little…I remember someone ate these and they end up doing something quite…unexpected."

Hiccup raises a brow at his lover. "Did they do anything specific?"

"Well, they didn't die, so it isn't poison. And it doesn't cause a large injury or side effect so-" Toothless's eyes widen when he sees Hiccup plops a berry into his mouth. "HICCUP! WHAT IN THE WORLD ARE YOU DOING?!"

"Mm?" Hiccup hums, his eyelids lower a bit and his eyes a bit misty. Toothless grabs his shoulders, worry spread onto his face.

"Hiccup, are you feeling okay? Hiccup?"

For a moment, Toothless thought his lover went into some paralyzed state. But he notices Hiccup's lips move a bit and could've sigh with relief if it were for the expression on his lover's face.

With lips parted and eyes half-open, Hiccup pants a bit and a red hue spreads across his freckled cheeks.

"H-Hiccup? Baby, are you-"

"Ahhh!" Hiccup lets out a moan when Toothless got closer. Toothless backs away and blushes when he notices what caused the moan: His thigh was rubbing Hiccup's little bulge.

"Oh shit." And suddenly, he remembered. Back when he was hunting food for the queen under her command, he encountered some of the dragons eating the berries and because of that…

Well…It was a dragon orgy that Toothless never participated nor forgotten.

"Toothlesssss…"

"_Oh double crap. This is gonna be a loooooong day."_

_~Back to where we were~_

"T-Toothless, please…Ah…Hah!" Hiccup lets out a small, throaty moan, his cock still spurting cum.

Toothless takes a deep breath and closes his eyes. The smell of Hiccup's cum and the musky scent of scent fill his nose that it's practically suffocating him strongly to drag him to heaven.

The feel of Hiccup's body against him, the feeling of his warmth wrapping around him…the look on Hiccup's face, his hair ruffled and his face blushing and panting, his body in a 'I just got fucked' position…

An animistic growl escapes Toothless's lips as his silted eyes stare right into the brunette's prey-worthy eyes.

"Did I say you can touch yourself _after_ you cum, Hiccup?"

Before Hiccup can even think up a word, Toothless pins his hands to the bed by the wrists with one hand and the other gripping tight around his shaft, preventing him from releasing his essence through the scrotum. Hiccup whines pitifully.

"T-Toothless, p-please! I-I need to cum!" Toothless respond by pinching his tip a bit, making Hiccup bite his lower lip and grunt, slamming back his head against his bed. "Ngh…!"

"_**Stay.**_" His voice, so husky and dominate, cause Hiccup to obey to his command. The older male smirks and pumps Hiccup's shaft once, his grip strong. Hiccup lets out a whine of pleasure.

"W-Wah! T-T-Toothless! No-ah!" Hiccup tries to buck his hips but Toothless growls and slams his wrists against the bed, causing the smaller male to whimper like a pup.

"You shouldn't have eaten that berry, Hiccup. Now, you're a bad little boy. What do you have to say for yourself?"

All he got was a small whimper and a plea. "I-I'm sowwyyy~." As if the smell isn't a tease enough, Hiccup just went baby talk. With a deep growl, Toothless lifts Hiccup up onto the bed, making the poor boy yelp at the rough handle and be pinned down by the wrists and his legs spread apart by Toothless's knees. He runs his dragon tongue along his brunette's neck before rubbing it in his teeth, preparing to make a mark.

"Mine." He mutters against the pale skin, reminding Hiccup who he belongs to.

Hiccup arches his back from the feel on Toothless's teeth on his neck. "Yes, yours. I'm all yours, Toothless-AH!" His moans turn to whines from Toothless stroking his shaft up and down, his lips suckling on the little spot on his neck. When he sees his fine work on making a hickey on his neck, Toothless trails his kisses lower and lower until he taste the tangy flavor of salty sperm. He leads his tongue down his the twitching shaft of his lover, giving it a small, light flick on the base with his tongue.

"Nh…! Hah!" Hiccup lets out a huff, his cheeks rosy red and his body sweating from the increasing heat Toothless is giving. But the hybrid didn't stop. Oh no…He only just begun.

His tongue played around the shaft but it never touched the top of it, making Hiccup whine with protest. But every time he bucks his hips, Toothless would pin him down and give his hips a squeeze with his claws, making sure Hiccup stays obedient. It was almost unbearable for the young'un as Toothless drags his tongue down to the family jewels, giving it a small suck and then a light flick with his tongue. Ohh, how Hiccup wants to torture the little bastard when he gets the chance…

His thought stops and his mouth opens wide to release a pleasurable moan when he feels an amazing warmth around his genital, something wet and slimy rubbing against it.

"Toothless! Toothless!" The boy keeps crying out the name of his lover, his toes curling, uncurling and then repeating the process. All he gets is a chuckle for a respond.

"Whamst wong? Wwanna cuwm?" In his state, it took a while for Hiccup to translate the muffled words of his sweetheart. He groans while resisting the urge to buck his hips again unless he wants to get himself new scratches around the hips.

"Yes, yes, yess! I'm so close! I'm gonna…gonna…Nghhh!" Hiccup can feel it. The sensation, that familiar tugging, the feeling of his balls ready to spurt out so much of his essence to drown the mouth of the hybrid. He closes his eyes tightly, ready to release his whole liquid down that pleasant, warm throat.

Then it stopped. Just like that.

"What!?" Hiccup cries out in exasperation, looking at the cocky smirk of those beautiful, devilish lips. "No! Toothless, you big-"

"Na uh uh…" He wags his finger in front of his brunette. "Little princes must behave." He slowly licks his own lips and leans to his mate's face, their lips just inches apart. "And little princes **don't** curse. You'll get your climax soon enough, dearest." His tail slowly wraps around Hiccup's waist, making him feel leathered bulge from the man above him. Fumbling with his pants, Toothless lets out a growl of annoyance from the clothes he's wearing.

"I swear I'll rip these clothes I'm wearing to prevent my cock being block from your ass." Toothless mumbles annoyingly, removing his pants and shirt immediately before hearing a stifled giggle from Hiccup. He looks up and smirks. "Are you mocking me?"

Hiccup blushes and shakes his head. "N-No…" He lies with utter failure, making Toothless's grin wider. He leans close to his mate and grinds his cock against Hiccup's, making both of them moan form the rough friction.

"I believe you were. You're a bad, bad boy today, Hiccup." Tying Hiccup's wrists together with his shirt and flipping his mate onto a doggy position, his ass bare to the hungry hybrid. With a raised tail…

_SMACK!_

"Wah~!" Hiccup flusters and tugs on his wrists, his left lower cheek glowing with a bright red mark of a tail that had once smack there. "Toothlessss~!" Hiccup lets out a small whine, earning another smack that made the teen let out a squeal.

"Naughty little boys need to learn their punishment." _Smack!_ "Right," _Smack!_ "Hiccup?" _SMACK!_

"Ahhhh!" Hiccup only respond with a long moan, his legs shaking with pleasure. Sweat bead on his forehead as he pants with need. "N-No…No more punishment…I-I'll be good."

With eyes twinkling with dominance, Toothless whispers huskily against Hiccup's ears. "Reaaallly?" His tone is teasing and sing-song like, making Hiccup groan while trying to grind his rump against the throbbing feeling against them.

"Yes, I'll be good! I'll be good!" Toothless lets out a light chuckle and licks the back of Hiccup's ear, making him squeal. Having heard the sound escape Hiccup for the first time, Toothless's eyes dance with mirth and he tugs on the tip of his ears with his teeth, making Hiccup whine. "Toothlessss~."

A laugh escapes the hybrid. "Sorry, Hiccup but you're just so cute to tease." He sits down on the bed and with his tail; he brings Hiccup to his lap, letting the obviously smaller boy moan from his pucker hole hovering over Toothless's tool.

"Toothless, I can't hold back anymore…I need you…Pleaseeee…"

"Easy, love. I'm in charge here." He mumbles against his lover's ear and then his eyes, silted and glowing with a dangerous light, his tone change to one almost animalistic. "**And that means you have to scream loud and hard.**"

Hiccup barely process those words through his ears before he lets out a strangled cry from the suddenly fullness below his abdomen, his own cock squirting and spurting so much cum that it's like he's been backed up for 3 months rather than being recently spent.

Toothless didn't take time to be slow and gentle. Instead, his growl and the hands on Hiccup's hips match that of a pure beast ready to catch. His thrusts are hard and swift, not stopping to let the young boy adjust.

Yet he loves it. Hiccup loves every second of it. His hands tied up, his body being pounded by his mate, his hips moving up and down to meet the inhumane speed-like thrusts and the feeling of Toothless inside him, filling his now stretched hole with the meat that it has gape for and the pure ferocity of power from the man he loves.

"Mine…" A possessive growl echoes through his ear, followed by a harsher thrust. Hiccup gasps with surprised pleasure. "Mine. You're mine and don't you _dare_ forget it." He whispers dangerously and grasps Hiccup's hips harder, lifting his little brunette till only his tip is in his hole and then slamming him back down, making Hiccup cry out in ecstasy.

"Ah! Ahhhh! Oh Thor, yes! Yes, I'm yours! I'm yours!" Hiccup cries out with his head tilt back, his eyes squeezed tight and his mouth open with a pleasuring scream. Toothless takes this chance to possess his mouth with his own, running and roaming his tongue inside the young teen's mouth. The smell of sex and sweat surrounds the room and the sound of skin smacking skin, moans and cries echoes throughout the room. Toothless can feel his own climax reaching to its peak. As for Hiccup…well, he lost count on 7.

"T-Toothless, I-I'm gonna cum againnnn-AH!" Toothless grunts softly, groaning against his ear.

"M-Me too-Gah…Nghhh…You're clenching me TOO hard! I'm gonna blow!" Even without him saying so, Hiccup can feel his cock throbbing and pulsing with the need to release.

And with perfect timing, Toothless hits his prostrate.

"AH! T-Toothless, n-not there! M-My pro-Oh!"

This made his hybrid grin devilishly and got Hiccup into a doggy style, making his thrusts rougher and more merciless. Hiccup's drool is visible at the side of his mouth and his eyes, half-lid with pleasure, are slightly filled with tears of pleasure.

"I'm gonna cum, Hiccup. I'm gonna spill all of my spunk into your tight little ass!"

"Oh Thor, yes! Fill me up! I'm gonna-Ahhh!"

With a mixed sound of a cry and a roar, the two of them spill their essence on their respective targets. The bed, if it wasn't soaked already, is drenched with Hiccup cum and the poor fellow fell on his front with the side of his face lands on his pillow. Toothless unties Hiccup's wrists before snuggling up against his lover, pulling out slowly and causing both of them to wince from their sensitivity.

"Wow…That berry is _really_ dangerous."

"Agreed…" Hiccup mumbles tiredly, his body numb from the previous activity. Toothless kisses his temple.

"I hope you don't mind the rough handling, Hiccup. You're just too tempting."

"If I didn't like it, I would have cried out for help instead of moaning loudly." Toothless chuckles at his lover's remark and buries his face into the nape of Hiccup's neck.

"Too true…" Toothless mutters before both of them bask the afterglow.

"Toothless?"

"Hm?"

Hiccup flashes him an energetic grin and a mirthful eyes, suddenly full of energy as if he wasn't drained a moment ago. "We're not done yet."

And so they continue, oblivious of the fact that a certain father, who was just downstairs with a splitting headache, is waiting for the sounds to be ended.

He grabs another ice block and places it at the other side of his head, groaning in pain from his headache.

_~The Next Day~_

"…Toothless?"

"…Yeah?"

"Where did the berries go?"

The hybrid flusters as he coughs against his mug of water a bit, trying to avoid the brown eyes that's staring at him suspiciously.

Toothless pulls the mug away for a moment to respond. "I gave them to a worthy cause…"

"What?" Hiccup blinks before wincing at the feeling of his sore derrière. "Dang, we really went all out last night. But I thought you would like those berries."

"I don't mind them but…" He brings the mug to his lips, speaking quietly. "I don't want you eating them, Hic."

"H-Huh?" Hiccup looks crestfallen. "Are you…planning on using them on those admirers of yours?"

Toothless spats his water in surprise. "What!? No! It's just…" He blushes softly from the sudden numb feeling between his legs. "You…You drained me up…"

Hiccup flusters red at that respond. "A-Ah…I-I'm sorry."

Toothless smiles a bit at his little mate's insecurity and brings him up to his lap, Hiccup's back pressing against his chest. "I don't want you eating them because I don't want anyone else touching you." His tone turns serious and dark. "You're mine."

Hiccup giggles at the small kisses Toothless is leaving on his neck. "Don't forget, you're mine too." He smiles at his hybrid and pecks his cheek. "I'm yours to keep."

"Forever?"

"Forever." Hiccup's confirmation made Toothless look like a happy pup, his tail wagging in happiness. They wallow in their affectionate moment, their bond stronger than ever. "Just out of curiosity, who _did_ you give those berries to?"

"Hm? Oh, I gave it to gang, most of it given to Hookfang and Stormfly."

"_What!?_"

* * *

><p><strong>Anddddd, done! :D Here's some lemon for you! I'm sorry if it isn't all that good though… ^^"<strong>

**Kuro: remind me again WHY we're here?**

**Me: You're my co-writers. Zip it =3= Anyways, as for picking the request for the next chapter, I decided to announce it in the **_**next**_** chapter.**

_**BOOOOOO!**_

**Mii-kun: *dodges a flying popcorn box* Lu-chan, what's with the hold up?!**

**Me: I'm sorry but it's just…well, I'm a little…disappointed. owo**

**Kuro: =w= Didn't you pick already!?**

**Me: Well, I did say I would but I decided to give the audience time to-HEY, KID, DROP THAT DANG GUN, THAT IS NOT A TOY!**

**Random Kid in the Crowd: SCREW YOU!**

**Me: == WHY I OUGHTA-!**

**Mii-kun: -w- Please ignore the disturbance of the author and enjoy the fanfics she has created as she continues making a riot.**


	5. Request 1: The Color Berry

**This request is from **_**UnorthodoxDreamer**_**. Though your idea is unexpected and may be thought as 'something to kill time on', it brought me some funny ideas and it also gave me a challenge to make something small into something pretty nice. Here here! :)**

* * *

><p>Hiccup bites his lower lip.<p>

Toothless glares at him across the table.

Hiccup stifles a giggle.

"Hiccup." Toothless said sternly, which made Hiccup burst with laughter. As sweet as the laughter of his mate is, Toothless growls as well as blush. "Hiccup, stop laughing! This isn't funny!"

"I-I'm sorry! Hahaha! B-But, Toothless, w-with that face a-and you…Hahaha!" Hiccup grips on his stomach from laughter and his shoulder shakes with mirth. Toothless makes a pout.

"Just because I'm covered in polka-dots, it doesn't mean it's funny!" Toothless blushes even worse when Hiccup starts banging the table lightly.

That's right, people. Toothless is covered in polka-dots.

And not just any polka-dots.

_Red_ heart-shaped polka-dots.

It's on most of his body. Two spots are on the side of his hair, like flat, circle just stamped there. On his arms and legs are smaller hearts like covering them in chicken pox, his wings and tail are covered in the largest hearts out of his whole body and his face each has a heart on his nose, cheeks and forehead that are just much bigger. With all the strangeness that happened around, you would think he wouldn't be bothered with it.

Sadly, it wasn't the hearts that bothered him the most. No, it was his whole body that changed color as well.

It turned _hot PINK!_

"I look like some kind of human underwear! How long is this berry gonna last?!" Toothless asks urgently, waiting for Hiccup to stop laughing and calm down.

Luckily, the lad did and he lets out a sigh that signals he's done. "The book says the berry will turn the person's body into the same color as the berry. They call it Color Berry. It'll last for at least a day. 3 days is the longest it'll take."

"3 _days_?! I can't go out looking like…_this_!" He gestures to himself in digust and shivers in horror. "I can already hear Hookfang and Snotlout laughing at me…"

"Okay, calm down, bud. Look, it'll take a day so you'll have to stay in for a while. Everyone will think you gotten sick or-"

"Or they'll think you and I are up in your room, rocking the bed till it breaks."

Hiccup flusters and narrows his eyes at the cheeky bastard. "Why you-" Suddenly, a look of wonder crosses his face before a sneaky smile stretches his lips. Toothless squirms. He does _not_ like that look.

"W-What?"

Hiccup places his elbows on the table and holds his head in both his hands, smiling with humor. "By any chance, did anything change _down there?_"

Toothless, being the intelligent hybrid he is, knows what Hiccup means. Light pink blushes appear on the hearts on his cheeks. "Oh _hell_ no! I am _not_ checking down there! And I won't let you!" He stands up and runs up to the room, locking it tightly while Hiccup chuckles lightly, shaking his head.

"He's too cute."

_~An Hour Later~_

"Toothless? Open up, it's me. I brought a basket of fishhhh~." Hiccup said the word 'fish' in a sing-song tone with a smile on his face. The door slowly open and standing behind it is a traumatized Toothless. Hiccup's smile disappears and he nearly stepped back from the sight. "Toothless, what's wrong?"

"…Pink…"

"Huh?"

Toothless whimpers pathetically. "Everything…My whole body is pink. Even…" Toothless whimpers again and he leans against the doorway. "E-Even down t-there…"

Hiccup puts the basket of fish down beside him and reaches out for his hybrid carefully. "Toothless-"

"There's even a freaking heart on it! A _heart_! Right on my…" Toothless groans in torture and facepalms, turning around to smack his face into Hiccup's pillow. **(I don't know if pillows exist but let's say it does, okay?)**

Hiccup sits next to Toothless as he rubs the back of the weeping hybrid. "Toothless, it's alright. It'll wear off."

Toothless made a muffled answer that Hiccup can barely interpret as 'Wear off my ass'.

Hiccup purses his lips together. He has never seen Toothless like this. Of all the colors in the world, Toothless probably got the worst one. Being covered in pink with red hearts would surely kill Toothless's pride should he step right out of the house and shout 'Hey, everyone! I'm PINK!'. Hiccup concetrates on the color changes on Toothless's body before he leans in.

Toothless flinches and blushes from the feeling of his lover's kiss on one of his wings. He lifts his head off the pillow and looks over his shoulder. "W-What are you doing?"

"Kissing the hearts." Hiccup replies curtly with a blush of his own before he places another kiss on Toothless's other wing, right at the center of a large, red heart. The hybrid shivers with delight as more kisses were left on his heart patterned wings.

"Hiccup…" He moans out and Hiccup trails his kisses down his spine and to his tail. At the end of it is another heart, to which Hiccup places another loving kiss. He moves back and smiles.

"Turn over and remove your shirt. I need to get all of the hearts." Toothless reluctantly do so, nervous about the face he's revealing his front to Hiccup. The hearts on his chest is spread out like chicken pox but Hiccup only smiles at his face and places a kiss on his forehead. "You have a bright mind, Toothless. That's one of the reasons I love you." He kisses both the hybrid's cheeks, making his lover purr in appreciation. "You're handsome to me no matter what." Hiccup murmurs softly and places another kiss on the nose. "Your smell is sweet and addictive. I can never find a better smell than yours." Toothless looks at the flustered cheeks on the freckled boy and watches him placing his hands on Toothless's cheeks. He purrs at the feeling of his rider's thumb stroking one of his cheeks before his eyes widen at the small peck Hiccup has placed on his lips. Toothless leans in but Hiccup places a finger on his lips, chuckling softly. "No no. Your lips are just a bonus. I will only kiss the hearts."

Toothless pouts. "No fair." He mutters. But he made no advances and obeys his rider.

Hiccup leans to his neck and pecks the heart, earning a spine-shivering hybrid under him. "You're so impatient. And so am I. But with patience, you can have your reward all the more satisfying." He then kisses the part where Toothless's heart is located on his chest, smiling lovingly as he did so. "Your heart is mine and my heart is yours. We're bound together and even if you don't like how you are now, I will still love you." Hiccup smiles encouragingly at Toothless. "I love you."

Toothless can feel his heart pound against his ribcage. He looks away and covers Hiccup's eyes. The teen blinks behind the pink hand.

"Toothless-"

"D-Don't look at me." Hiccup pauses at the sound of his voice. It sounds so soft and seems to be as fragile as glass. "Your words…They're really the sweetest things I have ever heard." A soft, teary chuckle escapes his lips. "No one has ever told me like that. Ever. I'm the last of my species and before I came to Berk, the other dragons never understand me and they only neglect me. You wouldn't believe how low they think of me. So when I hear you say those feelings you have for me…I can't face you. At least not now. You'll think I'm weak."

"And why not?" Hiccup grabs his wrist and pulls it away to see Toothless covering his mouth with his other hand, tears slowly streaming down his cheeks and hand. Hiccup's heart nearly stopped at the defenseless form of his dragon. "Oh…Toothless…" Hiccup, removes his hand away from those beautiful lips, grabs his cheeks again and presses his forehead against the other's. Toothless lets out a choked sob. "It's okay, bud…I don't think you're weak. It's alright, I'm here."

Toothless whimpers affectionately at the feeling of Hiccup snuggling up against him. Toothless looks at his brunette and leaves a lingering kiss on his lips. The teen smiles against it and runs his hand through his black locks with his legs wrapped around Toothless's waist. The kiss is sweet and gentle, just like the ones before it but Odin be damned if this kiss if any less loving. Toothless shivers from the feeling of dainty fingertips running up and down his sides so when he pulls back, he notices the naughty gleam in Hiccup's eyes and the seductive un-Hiccup-like smirk being made by his lips.

"If you still have doubts…I'm pretty sure there's a heart I would love to kiss down there as well. Shall I continue?"

And Toothless responds to that with a rough wag of his tail and a vigorous nod of his head before Hiccup descends his head down to his private part and the groaning sound reaches the pleasing brunette's ears.

And throughout the day, the basket of fish was left outside the closed doors of a moaning pink dragon and his loving brunette.

_~With Snotlout and Hookfang~_

Snotlout blushes under the gaze of his laughing dragon, glaring at him with all his might.

"Hookfang, I'm going to kill you!"

Hookfang grins down at his rider. "Why? It's your fault for eating that berry."

"YOU MADE ME EAT IT!"

Hookfang gives a careless shrug. "I only provoked you to. You're just too eager to prove you're not afraid or something."

Snotlout growls in frustration. "Shut up…"

Hookfang gives him a lazy smile and wraps his tail around Snotlout's waist. "If it makes you feel any better, I think the color fits you."

"How is _baby pink_ fitting for me?!"

Hookfang lets out a snort but he covers it with a small huff. "It's cute."

"I don't _do_ cute!"

"The way you were trying to impress me was."

"I was _not_ trying to impress you!"

"Well, I guess that's true, since you don't like me as much as I love you."

"…"

Hookfang raises a brow at the usually loud-mouthed Snotlout to find out why he isn't talking back. A concentrated and composed Snotlout sits beside him, nearly making the redhead think it's the end of the world. Snotlout is _never_ composed in their banter. Ever!

"…I never said I don't like you that way." Hookfang's eyebrows raise as he gawks at the boy.

"Huh?" Snotlout closes his eyes and takes in a deep breath, a blush filling his cheeks.

"…I love you."

With those three words, Snotlout gets off of his bed and walks out of his room in a hurry pace, leaving a dumbstrucked Hookfang on his bed. When he closes the bedroom door, his words finally reached Hookfang's brain.

Did he just…?

Did he really…?

Did he _seriously_…?

"OI, SNOTLOUT! SNOTLOUT, WAIT A MOMENT! W-WHAT DID YOU SAY?!"

Hookfang quickly get off the bed as well, tripping on the blanket before he growls and kick the fabric away, rushing out of the room to find his baby pink rider.

* * *

><p><strong>How fun is this chapter? XD Mwahaha! I kinda enjoy making the HookSnot part in this chapter. :3 To the fans of this pairing, enjoy this little extra!<strong>

**As for the Toothcup fans, I hope you like the little crying Toothless I added. I don't see much sensitive!Toothless on some fanfics.**

**And thank you for the many –perverted- requests you reviewers have sent. :3**

**Kuro: And yet, you didn't pick them.**

**Me: == I'm gonna put them in future consideration.**

**Mii-kun: Meaning you'll kill everyone from suspension.**

**Me: Precisely!**

**Kuro: =w= …Weirdo. Alright, folks, you heard the lady. Now because you read this chapter already-**

**Mii-kun: Please leave a review!**

**Kuro: Damn it, Mii-kun, that was my line!**

**Mii-kun: No it ain't!**

**Me: Please stop bickering already, you two. -w-**

_**Next: Pheromone Berry.**_


	6. The Pheromone Berry

**I must admit, this made me imagine a few times that I can't help but think it should have gone this way. XD It would have been better for everyone.**

**Then again…I might have made the characters too OOC so please forgive me for that.**

**Kuro: Introducing the chapter: Pheromone Berry!**

**Mii-kun: Lu-chan does not own HTTYD. She only owns the plot of this entire story.**

**Me: Now let's begin the torture! XD**

* * *

><p>A crowd of squealing female Vikings, an angry, jealous boyfriend and a berry that caused this mess is a recipe for disaster.<p>

And who, by Thor's beard, has eaten said berry?

Why, even that shocked everyone. Not everyone have expected this outcome. They have expected it to be Hiccup. But the lad was nowhere near those gender-symbol berries.

Instead, it's Toothless.

But it isn't him. He was with Hiccup, flying around the islands and visiting the other dragons to see more hybrids popping up a few times at a very slow rate. So who?

Who was the person that's surrounded by screaming girls? The person is hotheaded, stubborn and very proud of his power.

One word: _Hookfang_.

…No, you're not reading wrong. It's really Hookfang and _not_ Snotlout, as strange as that is. The berry he ate was shaped in the feminine symbol, a circle with a cross sign under it.

The moment he ate that berry and fly back to the village, he's surrounded by drooling females. And he relish it. He really enjoys the company and everyone would think that, without Hookfang flirting him, Snotlout would be happy and maybe make a move at one of the girls.

But he isn't. He _despises_ it.

So there he sat, on the steps of his home, watching Hookfang talking and flirting with a few of the many females from afar. Hiccup and Toothless, sitting next to him, can only give worry glances to each other. Hiccup speaks up first.

"Snotlout, are you sure you don't need to talk to Hookfang?"

"I'm _sure_." Snotlout answers through gritted teeth and glares at the group after hearing a high-pitch squeal from one of the girls. Snotlout turns away from the disgusted sight and looks at Hiccup. "Have you found a cure for this mess?"

"None so far…Bork never encountered one of these before."

"At least we got Hookfang to try it." Toothless said with an elbow on his knee and his head resting on a supporting hand. "If Hiccup ate it, I don't think I can hold back from attacking the villagers."

"Then it's better if _you_ ate it?" Snotlout laughs. "I don't think Hiccup has enough muscle to pry those girls from having more crushes on you."

"You're right but that won't stop the admirers from having accidents."

Snotlout turns to Hiccup, surprise to hear him say something like that.

"What accidents?"

Hiccup gives a nonchalant shrug. "I don't know. But it's better if we don't know, right?"

Somehow, the words escaping from Hiccup's sends a very evil shiver on Snotlout's spine. And that's saying something!

"Um…right…" Snotlout hesitantly and turns back to Hookfang, who _winks_ at a light-headed girl. This brought a disgusting taste into the Viking's mouth and he stands up. "I got to go."

"Do you need Hookfang to-?"

"Ha! Me? Need _him_? Not a chance." Snotlout takes a step away from his cousin and Toothless to go on his way towards…somewhere _away_ from Hookfang. Yes, that's where he plans to go. "Tell Hookfang to go home if he needs me. I don't need him following me everywhere."

Snotlout utterly regret those words later that day. He's staying at the beach, shining his helmet with a rag and the water to help. He lied about not needing Hookfang. No matter how much his prideful ego can grow, he will always, _always_ need Hookfang…He just won't admit it, considering Hookfang have the same amount of ego as well.

He remember the time Hookfang got sick. Really sick. Snotlout had always train him to make Hookfang stronger but when Hookfang got sick, Snotlout realize _he_ wasn't the one who's weak.

No. That would be Snotlout himself.

The Viking is what he is: Strong, tough, the perfect image of what Vikings should be physically. But seeing Hookfang like that made him feel weak, helpless…Scared. Snotlout can just close his eyes and he can remember the tired look in those yellow eyes, the fire within them slowly dying and the light pants that signify the horrible way that tells Hookfang is near his time. Snotlout can never forgive himself for nearly killing his dragon that day. Even if Hookfang does forgive him, Snotlout will always remind himself that training isn't always everything. And the best way to scar it into his mind is to scar his heart with the horrible memory.

Snotlout trails his eyes to the sea, the light and then the horizon, watching the dragons flying together with their roars in affectionate tones, their heads sometime nuzzling together.

His heart clenches. Snotlout knew he has always love his dragon that way, ever since the Monstrous Nightmare revive with fire anew, his roar louder and stronger than Hookfang ever hear and the glowing yellow eyes burning with that beautiful fire again.

But he kept his feelings to himself. His father has always told him rest is for the weak. If he can say something like that, Snotlout has no doubt his father would saying that love is weak as well, considering the fact Snotlout's own mother have ran off with someone else when Snotlout was only 5.

He grips on his helmet. He has always resent his mother. He hated her ever since she left her father and him. The day she ran off was the night where Snotlout had seen his father cried for the last time. Maybe his father's method on getting a new dragon was from the memory of his mother leaving him for a new man.

Snotlout scrubs his rag against the helmet, his anger boiling lightly. He hates his mother. He curses her very soul. He even considered hunting her down to slap her and humiliate her. But at the same time, he didn't want to. He curses himself for being so weak, so clingy to the remaining love he have for his mother. Whenever someone asks for his mother, he would end up saying she died. Just two words. No more, no less. No one, not even Hookfang, knows this. Stoick might have an idea but then again, the chief knows everything.

His grip on the rag loosen and he ends up stopping, letting his helmet rest on his lap and with his position shifting to a sitting one. His father has turn harsher and more cold-hearted. He sometimes drown himself in ale and get drunk once in a while. Even with all that, his father didn't harm him. Training harshly and scolding him as if Snotlout is garbage, sure. But he never hurt him like how his wife did.

But for Snotlout, he never fell in love. He flirted with some girls, sure, but he didn't think anyone would like him. Just looking at the disgust and annoyance on Astrid's face is proof that Snotlout can repel girls. It was great. To flirt freely with every girl on the island to think he's not very committed or marriage material, to have everyone think he's tough and to live knowing he won't end up like when he was 5 when his mom left him: Broken.

Until he met Hookfang. He thought that, hey, he's a dragon! There's no way they can hook up! But thanks to that stupid berry, Hookfang can be in a form that fits the Viking species. More or less. Not mention that Hookfang is very flirtatious and proud of his power. But worst of all: Snotlout still falls for him.

Maybe his dad was like this as well when he was with his mother: To fall for the wrong person, love them like they're precious and then just give them your heart willingly until they throw it down the ground and smash it to bits with a hammer.

Snotlout has tried everything to stop loving that idiot redhead. He knows Hookfang only finds him as a toy boy, something to play with and then throw away. He knows Hookfang would prefer someone more feminine and…squealy (Snotlout shudders at the thought of himself squealing). But those reasons are still not enough to prevent what he had said not long ago to Hookfang.

_I love you._

Snotlout lets out a yell of frustration and throws his helmet to the sand, his eyes burning angrily at the piece of headwear before his shoulders slump and he hugs his knees, feeling like the little kid he was long ago when his own mom left him.

His heart has become too committed with Hookfang. He has given his heart to the hybrid far too willingly. It's impossible to hate the hybrid now. Not unless Hookfang breaks it into pieces that can't be mended.

He stands up to pick up his helmet, dust off the sand from it and then put it onto his head, trying to have the helmet go low enough to let his bangs cover some of his eyes that no one can see them afar.

Maybe if he's lucky, no one can see the tears glittering them.

_~^.^~_

"Snotlout, what's the matter?"

The boy comes back to reality from the sound of his father's voice and he looks up to face the questioning look on the older Viking's face, his hand stroking the stubble on his chin.

Snotlout shakes his head and faces his food. "It's nothing, dad."

"It wouldn't be nothing if you keep staring at your food." Spitelout notices the visible flinch from his son and sighs, closing his eyes. "What's wrong, Snotlout?"

"Dad, I told you, it's nothing."

"Does it have to do with your dragon, Kooklame?"

"His name is Hookfang!" Snotlout shouts in protest, his eyes ready to glare at his dad until he sees the confirmed smile that Spitelout has manage to set him off with the purpose mislead. Spitelout's eyes examine the now silent brute with his own discovery. Snotlout would react that way but not with that strength of anger. And compare to the Jorgenson fury eyes, Snotlout's was on a whole other level when he protested.

Hookfang has something to do with it. That hybrid has always live under his roof but Hookfang would always make so much noise in the room with Snotlout, it nearly made Spitelout go out to have a small hunt in the forest to prevent from his mind being scarred.

He's not bothered by the fact his son isn't top. It proves the hybrid is strong, the perfect attribute of the Jorgenson family. He has always thought the two always have sex due to Snotlout's hormones raging and having the hybrid as his playmate is better than a pregnant girl.

But now…

"Dad, I need to tell you something."

Spitelout stares at his son's bended head. "What is it?"

Snotlout takes a deep breath, his eyes shut tight. Knowing his father's patience isn't longer than his own, Snotlout looks eye to eye with his father and tries to muster up as much courage as he can.

"I'm…in love with Hookfang."

Snotlout can only be thankful that his hybrid isn't home to witness this confession and the wrath of his father. Snotlout closes his eyes and prepare himself for the frustrated yell, the words that would stab him ruthlessly and the incoming stare of pure fury.

But he's met with the removal of his helmet and a light pat on his head.

"Is that so?"

Snotlout blinks his eyes open and faces his father, who is now on one knee and patting Snotlout's head, his eyes soft and fatherly. Snotlout has never seen him look like that. Not since he was but a wee lad.

"Then why didn't you stop him from flirting with all those girls?"

Snotlout blinks again, this time to gawk at his father with questions of whether his father is drunk again.

"I…I thought you would say love is for the weak."

Spitelout sighs and takes a seat next to Snotlout. "Listen, Snotlout. Yes, I would say that. I would say love is for the weak, nothing but a distraction from training and something that will always leave you helpless. But seeing you with Hookfang…I was wrong."

"What do you mean?"

"When I saw Hookfang back to his healthy self, I was surprise to see you so happy. And even more so when you would argue me about how I shouldn't consider dragons as swords or something that can be thrown away. It took me off-guard to see you so determined, so willed to say those to me and say your dragon is someone important to you. Then when I one time saw Hookfang curling around you on your bed when you had something troubling your sleep, I realize that love isn't always bad. Your mother and I…even though it hurt when she left, she taught me not only the bad points but the good ones as well. She gave me good memories of it, the time we share when we were in love…She might have used me for all I know but I was happy, even if I was oblivious. I have moved on from the pain…

Thanks to you, I'm not afraid of committing my love to someone." Spitelout places Snotlout's helmet back where it was and looking at his son eye to eye like a father looking down his young son, Spitelout said with a smile. "Now it's your turn, son…" Snotlout stares in awe at his father, stunned by the rare tenderness in his dad before Spitelout lets him get up and shoves his son to the door. "Now go get that lizard friend of yours. I don't want to hear any more sappy stuff from one of my own blood."

"Dad?" Spitelout looks down at his son with a raised brow. "Can I just say something?" Spitelout barely nod before Snotlout nearly tackles him with a family hug. "Thanks…." Snotlout releases his father and when he grabs the doorknob, he looks back at his father and says with a smile of his own. "You're the best dad ever."

With that, Snotlout was off with the door hanging open and his feet rushing down the stairs to find his stubborn dragon. Spitelout watches at the fleeting form, smiling sadly as he does so.

"I love you too, son…You have grown so much…"

Spitelout is glad not to have two kids. Because having a son as great as Snotlout is all he needs just to have a happy family.

"Now to find a broom to sweep off all these dusts."

Spitelout walks back into his home and closes the door to be rid of the 'dusts' that have caused his eyes to water.

_~^.^~_

"HOOKFANG!" Snotlout looks around the snow-covered area around him, walking towards the training area. "Hookfang!" When he receives no answer, the Jorgenson lets out a small grunt. "Hookfang, where are you?"

"Hehehe! Oh, Hookfang, you tease!"

Snotlout winces at the flirtatious voice and steps inside just in time to see the horrible scene.

There stands Hookfang with a girl in his arms, one of the beautiful ones that Snotlout has once flirted in the past. The girl has dark brown hair with a busty body being hugged tight by her slightly low-cut wool shirt and a black skirt made from the popular black sheep itself. The girl was looking at Hookfang lovingly in the eyes before she leans in to steal a kiss…

Snotlout feels the world stopping around him. Time has slow down. The healed scar in his heart left by his mother has reopen, bigger and more painful. Anger fills his own being and he grabs a nearby bucket full of water and steps towards them until he dumps the content all onto the girl, shocking both her and Hookfang.

"Ekkkk!" The girl squeal in terror and with the water growing cold on her body, she rushes out of the training center, leaving Hookfang with Snotlout.

"Snotlout-"

"I hate you!" Snotlout cries out and slams the empty bucket on Hookfang's head, making his hybrid wear it like some head-covering hat. When the hybrid got the bucket out of his head, his rider is already gone.

"Snotlout!" Hookfang yells for his name and runs out of the training area to search for his rider, hoping to explain for what happened. This is bad, _really_ bad. He thought if he starts making Snotlout jealous, he can hear those three words again in hopes to reply them in return. But because of one slut, Hookfang has flirted too far and before he knew it, he was followed by the girl and almost got kissed. He hadn't expected her to jump on him like that.

And now Snotlout is gone. "I hate you" was _not_ the words Hookfang was planning to hear.

From dusk till night, there was no sign of Snotlout. Hookfang has search everywhere. The beach, the mess hall, Sven's farm. Everywhere. Hookfang returns home, hoping to see that stubborn boy safe and sound. He steps into the house to find Spitelout sharpening his sword, a mug of ale next to him on the table. Hookfang's face turns impassive. Spitelout isn't someone Hookfang entirely like being alone with.

"So have you two made up? Where's Snotlout?"

Hookfang's heart drops down to his stomach, his face now as pale as the white snow outside. "He…He isn't home?"

Spitelout's eyes widen. "No. Didn't he find you to tell you how he feels?"

Hookfang buries his head in his hands, shaking it with wide eyes. No. _No_. It couldn't be. This is all his fault. Snotlout is out there, somewhere, in danger and it's all thanks to _him_ and his stupid plan!

"What have I done? I…I didn't even know he was going to…" Hookfang sits down and covers his eyes with one of his hands. "He…He thought I was cheating on him and ran off. A girl jumped on me and I wasn't able to recover the shock fast enough to stop her from trying to kiss me until Snotlout manage to. He ran off and I don't even know where he is!" Hookfang growls and slams a hand on the oak table. "What was I thinking?! I thought I could have Snotlout say he likes me if I make him jealous, _not_ hate me!"

Spitelout stops sharpening and he looks up, his eyes as hard as steel and as cold as the ice outside. "As angry as I am that you sent my boy out into the _fucking_ cold, I should let you know that plan nearly worked…"

"I know…I just…I want to hear Snotlout say those words again…" Hookfang sighs and leans his head on one hand and the other lying on his lap, his eyes swimming in worries.

Spitelout shakes his head. "Snotlout isn't the type who says those words often. Nor is he the type who would easily commit in getting close to people."

"What do you mean?"

Spitelout sharpens his sword again. "I had a wife…She was very close to my son. Love him to bits. Then when he's five…"

"She died." Hookfang states.

"No…" Spitelout examines his blade, the flames from the fire in the pits illuminating both it and Spitelout in a way that it's as if Spitelout is ready to kill. "Worse than that. She left for another family."

Hookfang's brows furrow. "But…Snotlout said she died. Why would he lie about someone he should hate?"

"Because he couldn't hate her enough. Like I said, he and his mother were close. So close, it's almost as if they were inseparable. Snotlout is a loyal guy. Too loyal, perhaps. A bleeding heart has been a small curse to the Jorgenson family. Snotlout has that said curse. And he hated it, even now. He trained every day before the alliance of dragons and Vikings and just when he manage to make his heart as strong as iron steel, he met you." Spitelout's eyes soften, the sword slowly losing its light. "And that's what scared him. When his mother left us, I was a broken man. A man without a mind or soul anymore. But I manage to heal because my son needs me. And I couldn't bear the thought of leaving him alone. I need to toughen up and I wouldn't want Snotlout to feel that way so I have to toughen him up too."

"Terrible job to raise a child like that." Hookfang mutters under his breath.

"I heard that." Spitelout narrows his eyes at the hybrid. "Thanks to my son, I gotten back to myself…more or less. But I couldn't heal him the way I want to."

"What do you mean?"

Spitelout stares at the fire pit and crosses his arms. "For him, having his mother left him like that without giving a warning or any consideration for the both of us, was too much for a 5 years old. His heart has been broken beyond repair. I decided to try to toughen him up, have him pick up the pieces himself. But I see that wasn't the solution. When he turned eight…_she_ showed up, coming onto our doorsteps and having the guts to ask for Snotlout to come with her. I didn't know how to respond to that. I told Snotlout that if he wants to go, then just go."

"That's…a bit harsh."

"It's the only way to have him think the decision without being guilty about me being left alone." Spitelout comments and then continue. "But even with all that intense training and harsh talk, he _still_ ask me if he can stay rather than leave. I couldn't resist the kid when he was staring at me like some crybaby." Spitelout grabs the mug and chugs down the ale. Hookfang can see Spitelout meant kid Snotlout was cute just by looking at the old man's eyes. Hookfang inwardly smile. He kinda wish he can see that. "But the woman wouldn't let it go. She asked her new husband to help get Snotlout-"

"Wait, she brought her new _husband_?!"

"Ha, you can imagine how stupid of her to have that husband of hers make Snotlout join their side. The heartbreaker was when Snotlout saw a kid. His _half_-brother." Spitelout shakes his head a little. "Snotlout cracked. For an eight-year-old, he can still manage to make a brave front. He told his mother to leave and never come back. It nearly killed him to say those words but he still said them with a brave face. When his mother tried to say Snotlout will have a family with them instead of me, Snotlout ended up shouting he hates her and say 'I only need my dad to have a family' before getting me inside and slamming the door right at her." Spitelout shakes his mug to let the remaining ale swirl a bit, his eyes darting to the moving liquid.

Hookfang decided to cut the silence. "Snotlout really loves you."

Spitelout nods and said uncharacteristically tender. "He does…I only realize that on that moment. He's a brave boy. He did cried after that but I made sure he knows he did the right thing. Ever since then, Snotlout didn't get too attached to anyone. He didn't want to get broken up like how his mother did to us. We never brought up the issue of Snotlout's mom to anyone. If they ask, we say she's dead."

"Then why tell me?" Spitelout raises a brow at Hookfang. "Your son hates me now. Why tell me all this, the very thing you two don't want to let out?"

Spitelout stares at the fire again, his eyes unreadable. "You still have a chance to fix things before it's too late, don't you? I have seen how Snotlout act between those girls he flirted before and you and I can say he's more attached to you than anyone in the village. And it wouldn't be because of the berry…" Spitelout finally turns to Hookfang. "So what are you waiting for? Get out there and get him home." Spitelout glares and stabs his newly sharpened sword onto the table, malice visible in his voice. "_Or else._"

Hookfang would've gone out without him threatening so. He needs to find the misunderstood kid.

Before it's too late.

_~^.^~_

The forest is coated in white snow, the wind is blowing strongly in the night sky and the light blizzard isn't really helping with the sightseeing.

Snotlout lets out a breath, white smoke escaping his lips. If he hadn't gone to Hiccup's house to let him leave a note for his dad, he would've freeze to death by now. But now, he's halfway there. It wouldn't made much difference.

Snotlout shivers in cold and his fingers have start to turn pale. He doesn't even know where he's going. He's just going around the forest with no destination in mind.

He needs to find shelter. He has to. He tries to look through the snowy blizzard but all he sees are blurry silhouettes.

He can feel his teeth clattering against teeth and his lips are slightly blue. The cold is seeping into his skin and his hands attempting to warm his bare arms are no longer hot. They have begun shaking and shivering.

But the coldest part is his broken heart, forever buried in the snow. Now he knows why his dad would drown himself in alcohol when he has a chance. Drowning his sorrow in something strong enough to kill your senses is something anyone who's hurt enough would do. For Spitelout, its alcohol.

For Snotlout, it's the blizzard. It's just as cold as the day he faced his own mother, his stepfather and his new-born half-brother. Snotlout grips lightly on his biceps. He lets out a shivering breath and tries to keep his mind active by chanting something to motivate himself.

"I-I'm a Viking. I'm s-strong. I'm t-t-t-t-tough. I'm a Jor-orgenson. S-S-Snotlout, S-Snotlout, O-Oy O-O-Oy Oy-"

He tripped on a snowy rock before he can finish his usual cheer, letting out a grunt when he lands on the icy snow. He lifts himself up with his arms for a moment but when his head is just barely an inch from the snow, he lets himself collapse, his helmet falling off of his head. His skin has turn nearly white, his eyes barely open and his lungs slowly getting chilled in the icy air. It's no use. Snotlout can feel the icy grip of death calling for his soul, ready to claim him the moment his eyes close. And horribly, that's what he feel. The coldness has put his nerves to sleep and his mind on a shut down.

Maybe it's for the best. After all, his father will be free to have a new family…Hiccup wouldn't have a competition for the position for Chief of Hairy Hooligan…The girls won't be worried about being flirted all the time…and Hookfang…

Snotlout lets the tears fall from the corner of his eyes, the water slowly becoming ice against his cheek. He never even got to hear Hookfang's answer. All thanks to the stubbornness of the Jorgenson clan. Even if Hookfang's answer would kill him, Snotlout should've listen to the answer like a man. Not run away like a cowardly. What happen to the Snotlout who stood up against his own mother? The Snotlout who won't run away? The same Snotlout who fought alongside the other dragon riders in the fight against Red Death?

Where's that guy?

His vision starts to disappear. He tried, he really did, but he just couldn't stay awake…

The only thing he sees through the snow is a shadow coated in red hot flames, calling out his name.

"Hook…fang…"

When the name escapes his lips, Snotlout finds himself surrounded in darkness as his mind slowly lose consciousness.

_~^.^~_

"…Snotlout.

Snotlout, get up!

Snotlout. Come on, you knucklehead, wake up!

You can't do this to me! I'm not letting you die just like that!"

Snotlout lets out a small groan. Heat radiates on his body like he's hugging flames. And considering he's been burnt a few times, this one is familiarly hot…

"Snotlout, wake up! Wake up!" He can feel himself being shaken, his temperature slowly growing higher and higher with those hands on his arms gripping him tightly in their grip. "Shit…" Someone curses and the warmth is gone but only for a moment. The sound of someone pacing made Snotlout open his eyes slowly, his chest rumbling a groan. At first, the vision is blurry but as Snotlout's eyesight adjust, he finds himself looking at a rocky ceiling. Wasn't he supposed to be in Valhalla? Didn't he die in the snowstorm?

No…he remembered now…He saw Hookfang…

Snotlout turns his head a little to the sound of someone sitting down next to him, their back facing him. A familiar red tail lays lifelessly on the ground while the owner stares into the bright flames, the back of his red-haired head only shown to the recently awaken Viking.

What could Hookfang want with him? How did he find him through the storm? Hookfang wasn't supposed to find him…right?

"Stupid…dragon…" Snotlout's words are barely a whisper but Hookfang heard them loud and clear. His head perks up like a dog lifting its ears and he turns around, the yellow eyes suddenly gleaming with light towards Snotlout.

The Viking continues to stare at them, unable to move away from his hybrid's face.

"Snotlout!" Hookfang moves towards his rider and reaches out to touch his forehead. "You idiot! Do you have any idea how worried I-your dad was?!" Hookfang shifts uncomfortably. "You nearly died out there! Your body gotten too cold and you look like Meatlug covered in snow! What were you thinking?!"

Snotlout resists the urge to be crestfallen. Of course his dad would send Hookfang. It's the only explanation. His dad is a strong Viking after all. If Hookfang didn't listen, he could be chopped off by Spitelout.

He tries to sit up and, even though Hookfang is pretty much trying to glue him to the bed of leaves and twigs, Snotlout sent him a glare.

"Yeah, well, no one asked you to be my babysitter. Now that you found me, you can tell dad I'm fine. Thanks for the help." But Hookfang grabs him firmly by the upper arms and looks straight at Snotlout's face.

"Stop being stubborn! You're still cold from the blizzard." Hookfang looks back at the fireplace, staring at the fish being roasted on it. "You're lucky I caught some fishes. I bet you haven't even eaten a single meat."

"So?"

Hookfang turns back to Snotlout swiftly. "So?! _So?!_ You'll starve! Have you hit your head on something or did the cold kill your brain?!"

"Why would you care if I starve?" Snotlout leans his left side against the smooth wall, noticing the slight twitch on his hybrid's left eye.

"Because you're my rider! Of course I would care!"

"Then you don't need to anymore."

An uncomfortable pause fills the air. "What do you mean?"

Snotlout stops himself from making a scoff and tries to ignore the stabbing pain in his heart. "I won't be your rider anymore." Hookfang's expression changes to that of horror. But Snotlout was too hurt to notice. "I mean it! Now you can let some other fling ride you. Hey, with that berry you'd ate, I bet you don't need to worry about a short line." He keeps a straight face on his hybrid, his brave front unwavering. For one sick moment, Snotlout expects him to leave and never come back.

But instead, Hookfang's eyes turn broken and pained, his grip weakening.

"You thought this was all a fling? Every fight, every argument, every adventure we've been through…Those were just so I could have a _fling_ with you?"

Snotlout didn't answer. He didn't need to. The answer sinks into Hookfang's mind and the Monstrous Nightmare shakes his head.

"No…it's never like that. I would never do that to you!" Hookfang protests strongly on Snotlout's view on their time together. He pulls Snotlout close, his grip strong but comfortable. "What you saw back there, that meant nothing! She came onto me!"

"And who's to say you don't like that?!" Hookfang reels back a bit but Snotlout lets out a frustrated growl. "What if something like this happens again and it won't end up with us like this?! I won't ever be your rider anymore if I'm just a fling or some back up in case you have no one to screw with! I-!" Snotlout stops himself and lets out a disapproving grunt, staring at the ground. Those words he has know but never say out loud almost escaped him.

Hookfang's eyes soften, his loyalty for his rider stinging from being questioned. It doesn't make sense to him. Spitelout said Snotlout loves him and he's always loyal to the people he love but this just seem farfetched. Especially when Snotlout said he won't ever be his ri-

His head cracked like a brick has fallen on it. Of course…What has he been thinking?

"Are you saying…I won't consider you as my perfect rider?"

The Viking flinches but Hookfang can see the heat rising up his rider's cheeks. He resists the urge to smirk.

"Then being cheated on wasn't the only thing you're worried about…You're even worried about-!"

"Shut up!" Snotlout's command echoes through the walls of the cave and Hookfang sits still at where he is. "That's not it!"

"Then what _is_ it?! I don't get it! I have been trying to understand you but you just keep pushing me back!" Hookfang grabs Snotlout by the arms and forces him into look at him eye-to-eye. "I know about your mom, Snotlout. About how she left you and your dad for another family." Seeing the pain-filled eyes of his Viking made Hookfang wish he burn that bitch to crisp. But he tightens his grip a bit to keep the Viking focused. "But she's gone now. I don't know what I can do to make up for what happened but you have to trust me on this! I won't leave you! You'll always be my rider!"

"Are your ears broken, lizard brain?! I told you, I won't be your rider anymore!"

"Yes, you will!"

"No! I won't! I _won't_!"

"And why not?!"

"Like hell I'll tell you!"

"Snotlout, stop being stubborn! You're still my rider and unless you have a good reason, I won't leave you!"

Snotlout grinds his teeth together. "You don't know what you're talking about! Why can't you get your thick head get the fact I won't be your rider?!"

"And why can't _you_ get the fact you _will_?!"

"_BECAUSE YOU'RE MY DRAGON!_"

Hookfang blinks perplexedly at the outburst. With frustrated but tired pants, Snotlout runs a hand through his hair.

"Because, no matter how much I try, no matter how much I stay away, you're _always_ there in my mind. I can't get rid of you. Even when dad told me to get rid of you that time, I couldn't do it!" He starts to bring his knees to his chest and grips his hair, bending his head low to cover his face. "When someone asks who my favorite dragon is, I say you. When someone asks who the strongest dragon is, I say you. And when I ask myself who is the only dragon suitable for me, I answered _you_!" A choked sob stops him from talking for a moment and he shakes his head. "Not matter how much I try to think differently…you're always my dragon…But I'm not _your_ rider…I never will be!" Snotlout shuts his eyes tightly and with a sickening sob, tears start to overflow and fall onto his lap. The silence and darkness in the cave has made Snotlout feel like he was that little boy again, the boy who saw his own mother walk out of the door with a slam and the ten-year-old who saw his own father wept with a broken heart.

The sound of movement didn't reach Snotlout's ears until a pair of arms wrap around his curled body, making the Viking release his hair and raise his head. Hookfang places his chin on the brown-haired head.

"I love you…" The Monstrous Nightmare whispers and rubs his nose against the brown hair. "Monstrous Nightmares don't express love so much. But when they do, they mean it. Even the words 'I love you' can mean a promise of a lifetime. You'll always be my rider, Snotlout. Nothing can change that." Hookfang lets Snotlout reluctantly wrap his own arms around the torso, burying his face against the slightly muscular chest. Hookfang closes his eyes when he heard a shaky sob form his rider. Finally, the stubborn brat give in. Took a hell of a while.

"I can't handle being thrown away and left alone again…I just can't…" Snotlout said against his chest, his voice broken and barely a whisper. Something he would do as he bare all his pain, his weakness and his heart to his own hybrid. Hookfang pulls him tighter against his body, his skin hot and comforting for the cold winter air in the cave.

"I know, Snotlout…I know…" Hookfang places a kiss on the top of his rider's head and strokes his back. "And you won't feel that way…Not with me…"

Snotlout slowly closes his eyes and even when he's slowly falling into slumber, he can still hear the soft beating of Hookfang's heart and the alluring, hummed tune from the hybrid against him. The last thing Snotlout can think of was the time when he and his father sat down in the winter day like this, sleeping next to the fire pit with him snuggling in his father's arms. The only warmth they have was the fire and the fact that they're a family…Together.

Just Snotlout, his dad…and his symbol of fire, his hybrid. His love.

A sweet smile appears on Snotlout's face.

_~^.^~_

"Well, it looks like the berry effect is gone now! Judging from the lack of fans, it's safe to say you're good to go for roaming around the village."

Gobber nods affirmatively after checking for any other side effects on Hookfang, who took the news with a light wag of his tail. Snotlout nods firmly.

"Good. I don't want my dragon to get distracted during his training." Gobber raises a brow at that and Snotlout turns to Hookfang. "You ready to go?"

Hookfang grins in a way that Gobber can see from Toothless when that Night Fury is facing his dear apprentice. "I was born ready."

Hookfang gets off the desk and walks side by side with his chosen rider. Gobber strokes his beard. Those two are much closer than before. Especially when the word 'training' brought a lusty glint in those yellow, reptilian eyes and Snotlout didn't shiver whenever it appears. In fact, it only brought a very light blush on that brute's face and his eyes even darted away.

Coincidence? Gobber doesn't think that's the case. Especially when Hookfang wraps his tail around Snotlout's waist and pulls the usually stubborn Viking to him.

And Snotlout did nothing to push him away.

With a small gruff, Gobber decided to focus on his next patient. With the alliance, he shoulder give Stoick a new rule: _Never_ wonder what a human and a dragon could be doing! That could scar the mind of kids everywhere…If they haven't seen Mildew's butt that is. A cold shiver runs up and down Gobber's spine when he remembers the time he has to extract Scauldron venom.*

Yep. Nothing worse than the arse of the villager's own Mildew.

As the couple heads down to the beach, they sit together at the beautiful glow of the sunset. Considering the event of yesterday, Snotlout decided that going around in circles through the village, being chased by new fans, going around the village _again_ and then go Snotlout-finding in a freaking blizzard to drag his (Cute, says Hookfang) ass into a slightly damp cave is enough training for his dragon. So the two took the day to enjoy the beautiful scenery, where the sky is brightly orange like flames and the sun coloring the sea with all its light.

"You come here a lot, Snotlout. Especially when its sunset." Hookfang looks down at his rider, who's resting on his lap after Hookfang's stubborn insistence to have Snotlout on his lap. The Viking looks at his hybrid over his shoulder.

"Got a problem with it?"

"No." The Monstrous Nightmare chuckles. "I'm just wondering. You're not the type who sits down and looks at the scenery."

Snotlout looks back at the view. "I'm not. I'm more of the type who looks at something and be remembered of all the good memories that reminds me of."

Hookfang removes the helmet to place it next to them. "And what does the sunset remind you of?"

Snotlout's eyelids lowered slightly. "…It reminds me of you…It's pretty obvious, lizard breath."

Hookfang chuckles lightly and wraps his arms around the buff Viking's waist. "I just like hearing you say it though."

The Viking scoffs but did nothing to discourage the hybrid's statement. The two sit on the quiet beach, the waves clashing back and forth against the sand with the dragons flying back from their fishing hunt soaring through the sky. Hookfang places his head on Snotlout's shoulder and he whispers lovingly against his ear, a smile evident in his voice.

"I love you."

Snotlout turns away from his hybrid and Hookfang grins widely at the sight of red ears.

"I love you too…Stupid dragon."

Hiding behind a rocky pillar is a girl cloaked in a purple robe with black rose markings on it. Her lips curl to a mischievous smile and she looks at her right, staring at what most people would think its air.

"Thanks for the blizzard, Jack."

A boy with white hair and crystal blue eyes lays on a wooden staff, floating in midair with a trickster's grin. He gets off his staff and twirls it in his hand, walking as if the air is his ground, gravity being defied by his spirit.

"You're just lucky I'm in the area. And that I love a good plan."

"Mm, you _are_ the Guardian of Fun after all."

"Anything more mischievous coming along?"

The woman shakes her head. "None whatsoever. I believe your little bunny boy is waiting for you."

A light dusting of frost covers Jack's cheeks and he mumbles. "Your fault for kidnapping me."

The girl lets out a laugh and her eyes gleam amusingly in the dark, twinkling with mirth. "Now, Jack, you know how we authors have a skill in kidnapping."

"But setting a trap with a Baby Tooth dummy in danger? That's a low blow."

"No, the low blow would be having you trap in a room along with Bunnymund in a rut." She sticks her tongue out at the frosting Guardian and leans against the pillar. "You best get going before I get ideas on you."

With a chuckle, Jack shakes his head. "You are too easily bored." He flies up onto the bright sky and with an inaudible voice, the wind blew him off for his home.

Coming up to the side of the girl are two figures that reach till her knees. One wears a black coat while the other is a dark blue one.

"So, Lu-chan, what's next?"

A secretive smile spreads across her face and she raises her hand, palm up. A swirl of dark purple flames form around on top of it and landing right in her palm is a dark red berry with the symbol of a black angry skull.

"I think you know what's next…" The smile turns to a grin and she inspect the berry to the light, letting the berry glow with an ominous aura.

The black cloaked one sighs and removes his hood, revealing black cat ears and face with a white muzzle. "Toothless is going to kill you for this."

"Something like that is horrible. And an understatement, since it's going to involve his mate."

"Hiccup?" The blue cloaked one removes his hood as well to reveal himself as a robotic cat where instead of a mouth is a metal plate of some kind. "You're joking!" Alarm is visible in his voice. "You can't be serious! That berry isn't for someone as delicate as him."

"Hiccup is far from delicate and you both know it." The girl chides and rolls the berry in her index finger and thumb. "It's time everyone sees how Hiccup gets eaten up." She lowers it to the two cats and hands them the berry. "Whether they'll like it or not. Kuro, Mii-kun, you know what to do."

The cats sigh but pull their hoods up and take the fruit their mistress have made. As fast as a ninja, they head up to the village to leave the mastermind to her duties. She looks at a nearby cliff above her and smiles lightly at the sight of Toothless chatting and sitting side by side with Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III.

A slow, creeping, dangerous smile takes over her mouth.

_Let the games begin, shall we?_

* * *

><p><strong>Next Berry: No, I won't inform the next berry! XD Mwahaha!<strong>

**And…um…yeah, I included myself and these two cats into the chapter. XD as third POV.**

**Kuro: NOW OFF TO STUDYING! *Drags me to a dark room with only a desk***

**Me: AHH! D; NO NO NO!**

**Mii-kun: It's for your own good, Lu-chan. You need to stop procrastinating!**

**Me: T.T …Help me…**

***A reference to the episode **_**Dragon Flower**_** in Riders of Berk. WATCH IT IF U HAVEN'T! I DARE YA! D8**

**-Jack Frost, Baby Tooth and Bunnymund belongs to the Rise of the Guardians. And they only appear in this chapter so, I don't think this needs to be a crossover-**


	7. The Death Berry, Part I

**Don'tkillme, Don'tkillme, Don'tkillme!**

**I have no regrets! O_O *Runs away!***

**Kuro: *sighs* I suppose we'll have to do the disclaimer, considering the title is the reason for her new murderers.**

**Mii-kun: Might as well, seeing that she wouldn't be able to go so far.**

**Kuro: *facepaws* I knew this was all a bad idea.**

**Disclaimer: Lu-chan does not own HTTYD. She only owns the plot. 'Nuff said.**

* * *

><p>"Ugh…!"<p>

Hiccup curls on his bed and his arms tighten around his stomach but it did little to the unimaginable pain he's feeling. How did it end up like this? He was sure he didn't ate anything strange. Last night's dinner had been consisted on plain cranberries. And the moment he woke up, he's been feeling a throbbing pain within his abdomen, twisting and turning in his bed while groaning in torture. Toothless walks into the room as fast as lightning, putting a wet rag onto the lad's forehead.

"You're going to be okay, Hiccup. You're going to be alright…"

Hiccup can see so much worry in those acid eyes as the hybrid made sure Hiccup gets every treatment he needs. Gothi came by to examine him and had tried everything she could do to heal Hiccup but none of her medicines work. Stoick had been pacing back and forth with thoughts on how his son could end up writhing in pain. Gobber translated Gothi's speech but it was a slight problem and confusion when he thought she said 'Hiccup ate a disguised foot.' It nearly made Hiccup want to use his own metal one to knock himself out cold.

All in all, someone had disguised a fruit and slipped it into Hiccup's plate. As for the matter of who, that is something that needs to be on hold.

"Come on, Hiccup, breathe. Gothi said you need to do breathing exercises to try to dull the pain."

"I'm trying, Toothless but…Ugh!" Hiccup grips on his stomach and sits up nearly too quick, making Toothless grip on his shoulders. "It hurts…!"

"You're going to be alright, Hic. Breathe. In and out, in and out." Watching Hiccup tilt his head back and doing his breathing exercise whilst gripping his pain-throbbing stomach almost made Toothless thought of an entirely different circumstances. He tries to smack himself back to reality and cradles his lover in his arms, soothing him with sweet nothings and caring words. His fear grew when Hiccup covers his mouth to start coughing. Toothless notices that, when Hiccup moves his hand away, red liquid is visible on the palm of it. The smell of copper reaches his nose before he even saw it and it brought a sense of horror into his heart.

"STOICK!" Toothless roars out for the chief and the rushing stomps of the Viking reaches into the room, a panicky look visible on Stoick's face. The look turns to that of fear when the chief sees the blood and he turns to Gobber behind him.

"Get Gothi! We need her! _Now_!" Stoick turns to Toothless. "What happened?!"

"I don't know!" Toothless answers before turning to the groaning Hiccup. He lifts Hiccup into his arms and turns to Stoick. "We need to get to Gothi. Fast. I'll take him there. You and Gobber try to find anything in the Archives. Something just isn't right…"

Gobber and Stoick wastes no time to head into the Great Hall and as Toothless steps out of the hut to rush towards the little hut on the rocky hill with the speed he's famous for, his hands grip protectively against his mate.

"Don't you dare die on me, Hiccup…I won't allow it."

Dark clouds surround the village slowly once the hybrid lands on the porch of the house and steps into it…

_If only he knew._

_~^.^~_

Gothi places a hand on the prince's forehead and frowns worriedly. Never had she face such strange symptoms. Stomachaches, high fever, burning temperature, dilated pupils, blood coughing…None of these symptoms made sense. They all linked to one thing though…

She looks at the pacing hybrid outside her door. She had to kick him out. It wasn't healthy for his mate, his worries…and Gothi's sanity if the hybrid continues to stare at her pleadingly like that. It brought her unwanted stress. But after examining the new symptoms…It seems Toothless has every right to worry…

She needs to do something. And quick.

"What's the matter, Gothi?"

The healer taps on the floor lightly and starts to draw on it. Toothless furrows his brows. Being older than he looks, he has picked up foreign languages but Gothi's has been one of the oldest so Toothless had trouble translating.

"You…want me to…find…ingredients?" He looks at the old lady's face. "There's a way to save Hiccup?"

She nods.

"That's great!" Toothless smiles widely. A way to save Hiccup! That's perfect! "Where can I find them?"

She gestures him into the house and as they do so, they pale at the sight on the bed.

Hiccup's skin has turn pale and his body is nearly motionless. His eyes are half-way open and his lips are breathing so shallow, Toothless almost thought each one of them is Hiccup's last breath.

He couldn't waste any more time.

"Gothi, you need to try to slow down what this illness is…" Toothless steps forward and kneels next to Hiccup, taking his hand in his to give it a gentle, loving squeeze. "I'll do whatever I can to find the ingredients…" He places a kiss on the back of Hiccup's hand and the Viking prince smiles weakly at his lover, trying to give a squeeze to Toothless's hand as well. The boy was frail but not like this. Nothing like a shivering glass.

"Toothless…"

The hybrid almost choked a sob at the sound of his mate's voice. It has turn hoarse and whispery, the life in it slowly dying. Those green eyes stare at him and Toothless knew there are life in them, telling him the boy is still alive. He presses his forehead against Hiccup's.

"I'll be back for you…I promise." Toothless places a light kiss and strokes gently on Hiccup's cheeks before whispering achingly with love. "I love you."

"I love you too…"

The hybrid smiles wobbly and held his Hiccup to cherish the remaining warmth he can feel from his rider until Gothi manages to let him have the list of ingredients that can be found in Berk. Toothless bids goodbye to the healer, last a final, longing look at Hiccup before heading off to the forest. Gothi watches the hybrid walk strongly and bravely, not letting the risk of his mate's illness bother his quest. The healer looks sadly on and when the figure descends to the lush, green island, she shuts the door.

It's truly for the best if Toothless wasn't here for this. He wouldn't be able to handle it. Hiccup shuts his eyes to allow himself some sleep, having lack of it from his pain in the night. As his breathing continues, a black skull appears on his stomach, just above his bellybutton. At the side of the skull are vines of the same color etching itself onto the skin with thorns appearing on them as well.

A whispered voice seeps into Hiccup's head.

_Time is running out, hero._

_Your hour of heroism shall be taken care of…_

_~^.^~_

Toothless, in his dragon form, scans around the forest of Berk with a predator-like stance and swift speed of what he is famous for. The Dragon Riders have gone to other islands for the remaining ingredients and Toothless has become in charge of the Berk ingredients.

He won't stop finding the ingredients that can save Hiccup. He can't lose him.

No. Not like the battle in Red Death when he almost lost him.

The sound of rushing water and little splashes of something jumping in and out of the water made his eyes turn to silts and his ears perk up. He rushes through the trees and skids to a halt at the edge of a large lake on a beach, noticing the fishes jumping in the air and then falling back down into the blue liquid. The sand under his tail moves into a pile from the slow sway of the one-finned limb.

He transform back into his hybrid form. It would be useless to swim in a dragon form. Without his other fin, it would cause a few troubles for his flightless body.

No. He'll have to swim in his hybrid form.

He sighs a bit and strips off his shirt. The air is cold so going into the water with clothes on wouldn't solve the problem in getting back without frostbite. Plus, the fabric would only weigh him down.

Still…even dragons have shyness over their nakedness.

After half an hour (but for Toothless, it feels like time is starting to rush), He manage to collect the kelp that's long enough for him to reach without having to reach the bottom, a Salmon which conveniently swam by and a jellyfish for Gothi's ingredients. Weird combination but Toothless figured it's some special remedy, even if it's slightly odd.

Then he saw something in the distance as he dresses himself with his clothes. Out on the waters, where the villagers won't be able to see it from the village, a small boat sails quietly to a hallow cave on one side of the island. Seeing the flag on the ship, Toothless's blood runs cold.

The symbol of a Skrill. The Berserkers.

This is a bad time. A _very_ bad time. The dragon riders are out and if the boat contains more than a few hundred Berserkers, the Vikings could be distracted and then Dagur…

Toothless grits his teeth at the remembrance of that horrible guy. He can never forget him, not when he heard the stories of what Dagur had done to his Hiccup. And the glint of sadistic intent whenever the Berserker chief looks at his prince.

He needs to warn Stoick and get Hiccup out of here. Fast.

And it's with luck that he is the king of that field as he fled up to the village with the ingredients.

_~^.^~_

"Stoick!" Toothless calls into the house with hurried paces. Where the hell is that chief when you need him?! "STOICK!"

The sound of heavy footsteps made Toothless look at the stairs to see the large man walking down them. "Keep it down, Toothless! Hiccup is resting and Gothi is checking up on-"

"Why is he here? He shouldn't be moving!" Stoick eyes him carefully and gestures upstairs.

"Because Hiccup needs to be in his own home when he's treated. I can understand why…I have to move him to a more comfortable area. Luckily, Hiccup is as light as a feather. But why were you shouting for me?"

"I saw the Berserkers. They're trying to find a way to get into Berk. _Underground!_"

Stoick pales at the news and his feet rushes out the door. Just before he close it behind him, Toothless can hear Stoick shouting out for his villager's attention.

"PREPARE FOR BATTLE! THE BERSERKERS COULD BE HERE AT ANY MOMENT!"

Toothless gathers up the ingredients and rushes up to Hiccup's room.

_~^.^~_

"Gothi! I got them!" Toothless calls out in excitement as he barges into the room and then went dead silent.

Surrounding the bed are all the riders and dragons, their faces solemn and staring at Toothless with concern looks. Gothi raises her head to see the hybrid and her eyes harden. Toothless looks around for the ingredients the riders were supposed to bring.

There were none.

"Guys…where's the rest of the ingredients? Didn't I tell you all to get them?"

No one dare to meet his eyes. Toothless resists the urge to demand an explanation lest he wakes Hiccup up. The first one to step up is Astrid, who walks towards Toothless and places a hand on the hybrid's shoulder.

"Toothless," she said. "You…You have to see this…" She drags the hybrid to the bed and the riders part a way for him to look at the pale boy.

Hiccup's shirt has been removes and on his stomach is a skull. Connected to its sides are thorn-filled vines. One vine each are at the lower part of the cheeks and just above the jawline. Their tips have move down and curl spirally just above the pelvis and above the vines are more vines, one for each side of the skull's cheek. They turn into one thick vine just above the skull and it grows up Hiccup's chest with the tip almost touching the center of the collarbone. Toothless kneels next to Hiccup, leans out one of his hands and trails a finger on the marking.

"What…What is this?"

"We don't know." Astrid answers. "Gothi…She knew this would happen."

Toothless moves his eyes to Astrid. "What?"

"She said this isn't an illness. This is magic. A very strong magic." Toothless trails eyes to Gothi and he asks, almost pleadingly.

"But you _can_ expel this spell, can you?" Gothi couldn't bear to look at him in the eyes and she did nothing to answer. "_Can_ you?"

"Toothless," Fishlegs calls out. "It's…It's not going to happen."

Toothless whips his head towards him. "What?"

"Gothi said this isn't regular magic. Her field of abilities is not wide enough to reach this level. This magic is…out of our power."

"What are you saying, Fishlegs?" Toothless asks uncertainly and stands up. The uneasiness inside him has grown larger and larger to the point it's impossible to ignore.

Fishlegs looks at the floor and one sick moment, Toothless thought he's mourning over a dead person. "I'm saying…Hiccup _can't_ be saved."

His heart has fall down to his stomach and then up his throat, choking him in an unbearable feeling. "No…No, Hiccup…Hiccup can't…He _has_ to live!"

"There's no other way to save him."

Toothless allows his legs to buckle down into making him kneel, the riders and their dragons reaching out to help but Toothless ends up growling. "Get out."

"Toothless-"

"I said _get out!_" The riders look at each other with their dragons and Gothi, feeling sympathy for the hybrid, taps her stick lightly on the floorboards. She gestures to the door and with a silent command and agreement, everyone slowly steps out of the room to allow the hybrid have his last moments with his rider.

Toothless bends his head over Hiccup's arm and one of his hands reach out to grasp the small, frail hand. He shakes his head weakly and almost released a sob. "You can't just die, Hiccup…you just can't…"

The young brunette weakly open his eyes and he gives Toothless a small, weak squeeze. The hybrid raises his head, his eyes coating with tears and Hiccup, whose vision is slightly blurry, asks hoarsely.

"Tooth…Toothless…?"

The hybrid chokes back a sob and places a hand under Hiccup's head, lifting it slightly to press his forehead against his lover's. "I'm here, Hiccup…I'm here…"

"You're…back….like…promised…"

Toothless lets out a tearful chuckle and gives Hiccup's hand a reassuring squeeze. "Of course. I'll always keep my promise to you."

Hiccup couldn't understand. Why does Toothless sound like he's crying? Was he worried about Hiccup that he couldn't bear to stay away from him? Hiccup's heart clench. He couldn't bear to be apart from Toothless like just now. He's being selfish and maybe Toothless might have something more important things to do but…Hiccup can't bear to be left alone in the room. "Tooth…less…?"

"Y-Yeah, Hiccup?"

Hiccup can feel his eyes going heavy and he can feel slumber trying get him to sleep again. "Don't…go…please…"

Toothless removes his hand from Hiccup's and the hand under Hiccup's head disappears. For a split moment, Hiccup thought Toothless is leaving again. But then he felt a pair of hands on his cheek and wet droplets fall onto his freckled cheeks.

"I'm here." Toothless said, his voice laced with sobs and tears. "I'm here…I'm always here, Hiccup…I'm here…"

Hiccup slowly drifts to his sleep and even before darkness consumes him, he can still hear Toothless crying and saying that he'll still be with him…

A tear escapes Hiccup's eyes and streams down to the side of his face.

"_I'm here…"_

* * *

><p>…<p>

…

…**Yes. I'm that evil.**

**Kuro and Mii-kun: IS THAT ALL YOU HAVE TO SAY FOR YOURSELF?!**

**Me: But…! But…! D: I can't help it! The suspense has been calling me so hard! T^T**

**Kuro: Ugh…Now you're just being cruel.**

**Mii-kun: I can say for certain the angry mob is barging in.**

**Me: Yeahhh, I can see that through the see-through steel windows =_o**

**Kuro: And the fact you put a peephole on the metal door…**

**Me: I have to see who's coming in! ^^" Anyways, um…I can't say enjoy this chapter because you'll all kill me for saying so. That's why I'll say this: Stay tune for Part II!**

**Over and out!**
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In the dark tunnels under Berk, a ship has sail into a cave no Berkian realize is there. When the ship enters it, the rocky walls close behind it, the Berserkers turn around to find out what caused it. All but their leader, Dagur the Deranged. He stands as proud as any chief and scans the area around him.

Two rows of flames light onto the ground in a parallel line formation, hovering above it by a few centimeters. They glow a bright purple color and walking down the row is the witch in robe, the lower half of her face only visible to reveal a small, secretive smile.

"Ah…I see you didn't miss your way to get here and crash into the depths of the ocean. Not as stupid as I thought then."

The ship docks next to the rocky land and Dagur jumps off of it to bare his blade, glaring right at her. "You watch your mouth, witch. I'm-"

"Dagur the Deranged, yes, yes, I heard it all. The chief of the Berserkers, the hunter of dragons and…hm…what else?" The witch taps her chin before grinning wickedly. "Ah yes…The _boy_ who has been _defeated_ by a _dragon_ and his _mate_. The hunter who has been beaten by his own prey. How humiliating. And worse, you even lost your 'Queen'."

He grabs her by the collar of her cloak and aims the tip of the metal blade at the witch's neck. "You don't know who you're dealing with." Dagur threaten, his sneer evil and cruel. "I can just slice you right here and now."

"And clearly, you don't know who you're dealing with either." The witch's eyes glow a dark shade of purple. The blade in Dagur's hand begins to grow hot and Dagur yelps, releasing it. The blade releases a small smoke, sizzling against the wet, rocky floor before it stops into its cold, steel temperature.

Dagur rubs his slightly brunt hand and gives a sour look towards the witch, who gives him a pleased, amused smile.

"Let's get back to business before I burn the rest of your arm, shall we?"

Dagur can only grit his teeth together and let out a stubborn grunt.

_~With Toothless and Hiccup~_

Toothless has been with Hiccup. A lot.

Stoick can tell Toothless has been with Hiccup so much, he wouldn't be surprise if his boy knows Toothless is pampering at this moment too.

The chief eyes his sharpened sword and then trails his eyes up to the door of his son's room, sadness and grief filling him immensely…

He won't deny it. He will always regret the day he made that horrible choice, the regrettable decision of what he did to his own son and that would be denying Hiccup as his heir when he found out about Dragon Island.

Stoick stands with sword in his hand, placing his sharpening tool on the table and steps out of the house to head for the Viking meeting in the Great Hall. He will protect his people. He will protect his village. That's what the Chief does…

"Valka," He said, looking up at the thundering clouds in the sky like a bad omen. "I know I have broken this promise before but…but I will protect our son. Up to my dying breath."

But even as a Chief, he's a father _first_. Even if his role as one would soon come to an end…

As Stoick takes his first steps up to the Great Hall, he resists the tears from streaming down his cheeks when he remembers Hiccup as a young babe, cradled with love by his dear late wife, Valka. His heart wretches terribly but he knows his only son will die.

Yet, he knows his pain is miniscule compare to the one who is suffering the most out of all this. Stoick still has his village, his people and if he can't protect his son, he can protect the birthplace of where his son's life began.

But Toothless…Toothless has no one.

And that made Stoick wonder whether the Night Fury can handle such pain…

Seeing his house from the top of the stairs, he can imagine Toothless franticly pamper Hiccup, giving him everything…Everything the boy would desire.

No. The dragon wouldn't be able to handle it.

_~^.^~_

"Hey, Hiccup. I brought some water. I know staying in bed is tiring and I know you're thirsty but don't worry, I'm here."

Toothless places the bucket of water next to the bed and sits on the side of the wooden furniture, cupping some water to let his hands be filled with liquid delight.

"Gothi said this magic illness you have isn't contagious…So I won't get infected if I let you drink from my mouth."

No response.

Toothless resists the urge to cringe and pours the liquid into his mouth. He leans towards his brunette and cups the young boy's cheeks, placing his lips against Hiccup's to allow the water to flow down Hiccup's tongue and into his throat. To ensure the boy doesn't choke, Toothless angles his head to let the water flow easier and less deadly.

But this illness, this…curse. Nothing can make it deadlier than it already is to Hiccup's lifeline.

Toothless pulls back and brushes a brown lock of hair away from the brunette's shut eyes. The hybrid's eyes begin to tear up and he slowly lay Hiccup back onto the bed.

"I…I-I know you can hear me. You're always a good listener, aren't you? That's how you caught me, right? You're smart. Very smart, compare to your villagers." Toothless caresses both the freckled cheeks and smiles shakily, his eyes soft and nearly broken. "I saw the other Dragon Riders just now, when I was getting the water. They're getting their dragons ready for Dagur…" He never like talking about that Berserker chief. Dagur has always been a dangerous suitor of Hiccup (Yes, Dagur's a suitor and Toothless _knows_ that just by looking at him on that day when Dagur came to Berk for that damn treaty! He's purely sadistic and he looks as if he can do some sexual damage on Hiccup).

But knowing Hiccup, his little mate would want to hear every detail of the current situation. That's just how much his mate would want to know in order to protect the village. "Your dad is getting ready for battle plans, sending out a search troop and such. But don't worry, everything will be fine. If they enter the village, your dad, Gobber and the dragon riders will take care of them. They're strong warriors after all. And…And if they come here, searching for you…" Toothless moves one of his hands down to grasp Hiccup's, lifting it to place a small kiss on his pale, limp hand. "I'll be here…I'm always here…I love you…I love you so much, Hiccup…I'll protect you. I won't let them take you away." Toothless places a small kiss on Hiccup's nose and smiles weakly, waiting, hoping, for a single sign of Hiccup moving in his comatose-like state.

The boy did nothing but breath, like a sleeping angel instead of a dying prince.

Toothless closes his eyes and his head begins to pull away but he keeps his hands where they are. His eyes begin to sting and he takes in a deep breath, his throat shaking just from the rumbling cries he's threatening to bring out.

"_No. No more crying." _Toothless thought. _"You're _done _crying. You _need_ to be strong again. You can't show weakness."_ His ears raise from the sound of soft footsteps and he turns to the door, finding himself face to face with Astrid Hofferson. His eyes narrow lightly and turns them to Hiccup's fixed expression.

"Toothless-"

"Don't, Astrid." Toothless growls out, his eyes slowly turning to slits. "Just _don't_. I'm not going to leave Hiccup here alone…"

"That's not what I mean." Astrid places a comforting hand on one of the hybrid's shoulder. "I'm here to let you know we're ready to fight against the Berserkers. All I'm asking you to do is protect Hiccup. Even if…" The blonde trails off and her eyes sadden at the sight of her good friend, lying on the bed at Death's door. She straightens her back and inhales. "I still remember how he protected you back then, when you got caged in…"

"Hah…Yeah, what fun." Toothless sarcastically replies but no bite is visible through his voice.

"He was broken when you were taken to Dragon Island." Toothless looks at Astrid's hand from the corner of his eyes. "He looks so conflicted, lost. Like he lost another part of himself. But he still has enough sanity to get you back and save his dad. Even if he knows you two will go to your own death sentence."

"…Why do I get the feeling you're telling me to man up and grow some balls?" Astrid lets out a small laugh at the chosen vocabulary Toothless has picked. She pats on his back a bit strongly but nothing the hybrid can't handle.

"Because I am. I know what's it like to lose someone precious but that shouldn't stop you from finding your own way. If Hiccup…pass on," The atmosphere in the room grows tense, "then it would be your _right_ to either leave Berk and never return to ignore the pain this place caused you…or, you can stay here to carry on what Hiccup would do if he continues to live on…Protecting the things you two love. Your home."

A pregnant silence fills the air and Toothless turns back to Hiccup, a solemn expression on his face. He grasps Hiccup's hand.

"My home is Hiccup," He states, "who is dying right before my eyes…He is all I have left. I have no home within this village, only him…but," He gives Hiccup's hand a loving gesture, placing a small kiss on the back of the weak hand, "Berk is his home. Even if it isn't mine, I will protect what's his."

"Hiccup is truly lucky to have you." Astrid removes her hand from his shoulder and turns around to walk out of the room. Toothless turns to her.

"Astrid," The female warrior turns to him with a quizzical look, "did you…ever wonder what would happen if you and Hiccup got together? If you're the one who's mated with Hiccup instead of me?"

Astrid gives him a soft, sisterly smile and shakes her head. "I may have once or twice…But Stormfly always make me feel the happiest. I don't think Hiccup and I will end up well in the end."

As Astrid leaves the room, Toothless turns to his Hiccup and places a feathery kiss on his forehead, hearing the sound of Astrid leaving the house. The couple continue their moment, Toothless waiting and praying to every god, every immortal being he can think of, to let Hiccup continue living…

And if he doesn't…Gods, please…Give Toothless the strength to overcome the pain.

A knock stops Toothless's mind from entering further into depression and he turns to the stairs down to the ground floor. He turns to Hiccup and places a small kiss on the brunette's lips.

"I'll be right back…I love you." He stands up and with a reluctant release of the teen's hand, he walks down the stairs with questions on what Astrid would want. He only reach the bottom of the stairs when the door swings open, revealing the person who makes his blood run cold.

"Ahh, if it isn't the little Night Fury!"

"DAGUR!" Toothless snarls in an instant and prepares a plasma blast. One of the Berserkers charges for him, only to be blasted out of the house by a purple-glowing ball. Toothless snarls at the incoming soldiers from the bottom of the stairs. One attempted to climb by the side and Toothless, using his tail, knocks him off of the stairs and have that soldier be thrown to a nearby wall, knocking him unconscious.

No one, _no one_, can ever get his Hiccup! Not even a spoiled, deranged sicko!

"I'm warning you, Dagur. If you dare come a step closer, I'll blast you!"

"Very wise words, dragon. However…I think I have the upper hand here." Dagur raises his right hand and with a sickening smirk, he snaps his fingers and Toothless finds his torso caught in a lasso made of chains. He growls at the Berserker on in front of him, standing at the corner of the house next to Dagur with two more holding down on the chain line.

"Tie him up! I don't want him to interrupt my grand greeting with my _brother_." Dagur says with a small sneer. "I'll be getting the pleasure to see you bawling your eyes out when I put a hand on little Hiccup."

"Like hell I'll let you without a fight!" Toothless prepares another plasma blast and shoots it at the three men. They got blasted out of the house like the first one and Toothless shakes the chain off before grabbing it himself to throw the Viking over his shoulder.

But as if they were expecting him to do so, they try to target his back but the tail saves his hind by smacking the weapon away from the enemy. Readying his bolt, he blasts another towards the soldier.

Dagur watches the battle unfold, his smile a wicked grin. It's necessary. Required. Just four more to go.

Toothless finds himself surrounded with his back to the rest of the stairs leading to Hiccup's room. He blasts another plasma on the guard who has step forward to the bottom of the stairs and then elbows another from climbing the stairs at the side.

Shouts of battle cries roar in the house and Toothless was fending off quite well. But by the time he tries to shoot another plasma blast, his shot stops halfway. He has run out of shots!

"Seize him!"

Dagur sneers down at the slightly bloody hand on his feet, disgusted to be touch by a mere hybrid.

"Let go!"

"Over my dead body!"

Dagur grins evilly and snaps his fingers, giving a silent command to the Berserkers who have reach towards Hiccup's home. They grab Toothless by the arms and before Toothless can try swiping them with his tail, a sucker punch on his gut made him cough out blood, rendering his muscles weak from the throbbing pain he's receiving.

"I'll make sure to mount your head on the wall, Night Fury. You'll make the best face ever when I kill poor, little Hiccup right in front of your eyes." Dagur throws his head back and lets out a maniacal laugh, making the fury in Toothless's eyes burn.

"Leave him alone!"

Dagur grabs onto the doorknob. "Watch me. Bring him in with us. He'll have the front row seat in watching how I, Dagur the Deranged, kill his precious little _Hiccup_!"

Toothless snarls and tries to make an attempt to free himself by using his teeth but Dagur must have thought he would do something like that because he end up punching his gut again, this time, it's much harder.

"Urk!" Toothless grunts and grinds his teeth together, staggering a bit but he couldn't get to recover because the soldiers drag him into the house and up the stairs to face the door that leads to the sick prince. "D-Don't…you…dare…"

Dagur scowls at the hybrid, annoyed by the fact the hybrid can still hold his ground. He steps towards him and grabs his face, almost growling. "You are such an annoying pest. You're dragons! Having you look even a bit like us Vikings disgusts me!"

"Then be glad…I look m-more like Hiccup…someone…who has a potential to earn their position. Unlike a spoiled brat like you!" He spits at Dagur's face at the last word and the Deranged Viking lets out a sound of disgust before his eyes blaze with anger and he lifts his foot to drive it down onto the gut, making Toothless cough out even more blood, his legs nearly buckling.

Dagur chuckles darkly and grabs the doorknob. "Make sure he has his eyes on the show…"

Toothless's eyes widen in fear when the door open to reveal Hiccup on his bed, defenseless and unarmed. He looks weaker than before…So much weaker. His skin has gone deadly pale and his lips are close shut as if he's already dead in his sleep…

No. No. He's still alive. Toothless can still hear him breathing, even if it's faint. He tries to step into the room but the Berserkers have held him back. Dagur steps forward until he's at the front of the bed, grinning evilly down on the lifeless body where the blanket cover him from his feet to under his chin.

"Aw…he looks so peaceful when he's sleeping…" Dagur pulls out a small dagger from his belt, the blade shining in the darkness of the room with the storm blocking the light. Lightning flashes into the room and the light from it shows half of Dagur's face, giving him a mad serial killer effect. He moves on top of the bed, his legs at Hiccup's sides and he raises his dagger… "But not for long…"

"NO! HICCUP!" Toothless thrashes against the Berserker's grip with all his remaining might and strength. "DAGUR, STOP! He struggles again but it brought nothing to work as the grips on his limbs only tighten around the wounds, making the dragon cry out in pain and bend his head. One of the soldiers grabs Toothless's hair and pulls it up to have his eyes stare at the horrible scene.

Dagur grips the handle of his dagger and lets the lightning flash, shining the blade a little with the tip as sharp as a spike. "So long, Hiccup!"

He brought the blade down.

"HICCUP!"

_Ba-dump!_

Hiccup can feel his heart beating slowly in his ribcage…His life is ending…It is…

"_NO! HICCUP!"_ Toothless is here…He came back, like he promised…He's so loyal…He's always there for him… _"DAGUR, STOP!"_

_Ba-dump!_

Dagur…Dagur…that name…it brought him nothing but horrible memories of torture…all those times as a kid, being a knife-throwing target for that deranged guy…almost getting drowned…Trying to kill _his_ Toothless…

_He kidnapped Stoick…_

_Ba-dump!_

_He tried to kill Toothless…_

_Ba-dump!_

_**He…He doesn't deserve!**_

_**Ba-dump!**_

_**Suffer…Suffer!**_

"So long, Hiccup!"

"HICCUP!"

_HISSSSSS!_

A hand stops the blade from going down any further.

The Berserker chief's eyes grow wide as he watches Hiccup's upper body rises, letting the blanket fall to the small lap, revealing his skin. His paleness slowly disappears and regains the original skin color, his blood pumping as regularly as his heartbeat. His body begins to grow back to its full strength and his hand squeezes around Dagur's wrist, making the older male grunt at the abnormal strength and release the blade to let it fall on the bed with its handle and bounce off onto the floor.

_**Ba-dump!**_

The black tattoo vines on Hiccup's skin, what was only around Hiccup's stomach, has now reach out of his collarbone and up to his neck with the sound of what could only be described as hot branding iron pressing against a human's skin. The vines continue to grow, letting it split into two at the center of the collarbone, have each one slowly 'grow' on the sides of his face and the tips of the vines curls just above the back corners of the eyebrows in thorny spirals. Appearing on his head are two, auburn ear-like appendages, making Toothless need to try blinking three times to make sure he isn't imagining. Something slithers out of the bed covers and crawls up Dagur's leg, making the lunatic yelp when it instantly curls around his ankle and hoist him in the air, dangling him upside down like a doll. Holding him in the air is an auburn tail with two fins at the end of it, leading to under the covers and, most likely, connected to Hiccup's body.

_**Ba-dump!**_

The vines on Hiccup's face curls its final touches and when a _snap_ sound fills the room, the vines suddenly glow a dark shade of red, illuminating like angry lights. Hiccup's eyes open and Toothless couldn't believe the vision in front of him. Instead of those emerald eyes glowing with shy brilliance, Hiccup's eyes are red and his pupils are silted with unimaginable fury, bent on placing retribution onto his victim. A slow, evil grin that's so un-Hiccup-like spreads on the freckled boy's lips and his eyes glow with pure malicious intent that when lightning strike down, Dagur nearly peed his pants when he saw just how frightening the lightning effect brought to Hiccup's new look.

"H-Hiccup?" Dagur asks shakily, unable to believe the wimpy kid he has hunted for is this…beast! Hiccup tilts his head back a bit and a chilly laughter echoes through the little room. When he speaks, it's a darker but younger version of the distinct, high-pitched voice he owns.

"**Hahaha! You sound so **_**afraid**_**!"** Hiccup stares eagerly at Dagur with that same, sadistic grin, a grin that just made Dagur's sane. **"Dagur's scared, huh? Who's the tough guy **_**now**_**?!"** Hiccup flicks his tail to throw Dagur onto the other side of the room, letting the audience hear the sound of a body colliding the wooden wall, a crack visible on it. Hiccup throws the covers away and reveals the more vines appearing on his arms, forming like snakes coiling around its prey. Hiccup lets himself stand and walk dangerously slow like a panther ready to pounce. Dagur struggles to get up from the stone rock, Toothless's bed, but he didn't get to when he felt that same tail coiling around his neck and pinning him to the wall with a slam.

"Ugh!" Dagur tries to pry the tail off of his neck but it continues to tighten, making him gasp in need of air. Hiccup stares up at Dagur, standing on the rock with smile-less lips.

"**You think you can push me around, Dagur? Don't you like violence? You're a Berserker, aren't you? You're their **_**chief**_**! You're **_**deranged**_**! Yes, I can't forget! I can't forget what you try to do to Toothless and I! You thought I was a little wimp, right? All skin and bones and no strength to be **_**dangerous**_**! Like a berserker!"** Hiccup growls and lifts Dagur higher. **"You are such an arrogant fool! I'll show you! I'll show you just how **_**berserk**_** I can BE!"** Red eyes flare with hot anger and with a cry resembling a roar, Hiccup flings Dagur towards one of his men, freeing Toothless's left arm. Before the other soldier can rush to help his leader and comrade, a feared cry escapes him when a blur pounce him, attacking him with angry scratches and dangerous blows.

"Help! Someone, help!"

Toothless scrambles to his feet but he couldn't bring himself to move. How could he? His mate is right in front of him, his personality so different from his original one, the Hiccup he knew.

This Hiccup…he's practically mauling a Berserker like a cat mauling a mouse.

Dagur, maybe thinking he has a chance to end this, decided to bring a death blow to Hiccup but Hiccup turns to him in the last minute and plants a hard bite on one of Dagur's wrist with speed so fast, only Toothless seem to see it. Dagur lets out a cry of pain while his wrist spills red liquid onto the floor.

"Retreat! Retreat!"

Dagur and his men run away, leaving trails of blood in their wake. Hiccup, with a large, scary grin and blood at the side of his mouth, lets out a loud, roaring laugh to let it echo through the village, making the Berserkers flee for their lives.

"**RUN! **_**RUN**_**, YOU BERSERKER COWARDS! I WILL ENJOY HUNTING DOWN YOUR BLOOD LIKE THE PREYS YOU ARE! HAHAHAHAHA! RUN NOW WHILE YOU CAN BECAUSE I, HICCUP HORRENDOUS HADDOCK III, WILL HUNT YOU DOWN IN SECONDS! THREE!"**

Hiccup prepares his pouncing stance, ready to run out of the door. He can just feel his nails sharpening and his instincts calling him to hunt. The adrenaline has run through his body and it's pumping so erratically, filling him to the brim with excitement.

"**TWO!"**

Hiccup feels his blood running wildly with an itch he hopes to heal with the feeling of his enemies injured in his hands, their blood on his taste buds and their screams filling his ears. His nails scratches along the floorboards and his tail sways in a slow, predator-like movement of a crouching tiger.

"**ONE!"**

The screams…He can hear it all from afar and even their blood has covered his smell for the rest. But it doesn't matter. He'll find them.

_He'll make them suffer! Like how they tortured __**him**__!_

**Zero**

Like a gunshot within a race, Hiccup begins to run.

Run to hunt down the people who have scarred his heart.

Toothless wastes no time in chasing after his beloved, determine to find out what's going on…

And, adding the bitter taste in his tongue, prevent Hiccup from killing the Berserkers.

* * *

><p><strong>Here is the next chapter! XD Oh god, I haven't updated this in a long while. But this chapter went longer than I expected. I was planning on finishing it with 6k+ words but seeing as how you all are being left hanging for a year now, I thought it's best to cut it down to this :3<strong>

**And remember! Every 10 chapters are request chapters! Meaning, if you have a berry you want the victims –Yes, I do mean the casts-, then don't be afraid to suggest them XD**

**Kuro: AND STOP WITH THE M!PREGNANCY BERRIES! WE GET IT ALREADY! SHEESH!**

**Mii-kun: We're still shoveling through them amongst the pile.**

**Me: Right. . . ^^" Anyways, you guys know what to do.**


End file.
